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[VV have long been ambiti 
of Addrefling to Your Lor 
A3 


"# 
Sr# 
+ - 

. - 


The 7 Piftle Daddicatory 


7 worthy a manner as You deſerve, 
this had been a"fair Opportunity ; 
but I-muſt- cobfels my ' (elf "unable 
tw come, up tO lo Ob a Crargs 
&cr. i 4 A os 


I am {enſible what Encomiums are 
die td uncommon Merit. To behold 
Exemplary Virtue at Court; an 


' Adive Life adjuſted by ſtricteſt Re- 
gularity ; Seflateneſs. of -Temper 


amidſt the hurry of moſt Important 


*Afﬀairs; High Station and Greatnel; 
accompanied not oztly with /exaGeſt 
_ !1ufftice, but likewiſe with Condeſcen 
| tion 


The Epiftle Dedictory. 
tion, Afability and Courteſy to In- 


feriours; and all this reſulting from 


bleff| a fix'd Senſe of Honour; and what 
ira:}} 5 yet Greater, from an Inbred Prin- 
ciple of Religion and Piety--- Theſe 

| are Topicks that would employ the 
are} ableſt Genius to deſcribe” them in 


oldf} PerteQion. 


? - | - But tho I cannot pretend to write 


Your Lordſhip's juſt Prailes ; yerT 
hope I may be allowed to offer the 


Man has a Right of ſpeaking - his 
grateful Sentiments of a Publick Bce- 
 A4 nefadtor. 


Tribute of my Thanks. Every honeſt .4 


T be Epifile 'Deticatory. 


pefator. For no leis than National 


Acknowledgments are due to. Your 
Lord(hip for the Great Services in 
which you are perpetually employed. 
Nay, the Good Men of all Nations 
are oblig'd to You upon Account of 
your Early and Continued Fidelity 
to the Beſt of Princes. | 


- He * bas always. thought Your 
Lord(bip worthy, of his neareſt Truſt: 


- _ - and tis your Honour and Happinels 


to hayc been more than,once particu- 
larly Inſtrumental in the Preſervation 
of his Sacred Life, upon which the 

Welfare 


I rr ms Es "dV _— | WIE | — | * =, 


The- Epiftle Deflicatiry. 


Welfare of Exropeſo much depends. 
This, My Lok, has gaind'! You 
the; Eſteem of this Ape, and will 


eckbrate; your Name to All Po- 
ſterity. ” oa 


But Zeal has inſenf{ibly tranſport- 
ed me beyond my Deſign , which 
was only to crave Your Lordſhip's 
Patronage of the following Poem, 
the Performance of Several Hands. 
Nor can I deſpair of Your Lordſhip's 
Favour, when I confider that Perſons 


in higheſt Stationsand Employments, - |! 


have condeſcended to Patronize 
OR the 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
.the Muſes. I therefore beg leave to 
lay this Eflay at Your Lordſhip's 
Feet, and to profeſs my Self with 
the moſt profound Reſpe& and Sin- 


cerity, 


|-+ 


, 
MY LORD, 
Tour Lordſhip's 


Moſt Humble 


and moſt Devoted Sir vant, 


N. T arte. 


PREFACE. 


: OME of our greateſt Judges of Poe- 
try have declared their Sefitiments of 
this Author, That he us the fitteſt 

amongſt the Claſick Poets to be Tranſlated 

into Engliſh. Indeed he is ſo Natural a Wri- 
ter, that he cannot fail of being agreeable in 
any Language he ſhall be made to ſpeak, 

Humane Paſſions are the ſame in all Ages 

and Countries ; and, perhaps, no man had ever 

the Talent of touching them ſo ſenſibly as 

Himſelf. But it will ſtill be a Queſtion with 

ſome Perſons , what need there was of any 

new Performance after what Mr. Sandy's bas 

done, with ſo long and general Approbation. T 


confeſs 


The PREFACE. 


part; rmuft weknopledge IN | think hem a Great 
Mair:* Nay, uf my Opituon, that ſcarce any 
Perſon now living wou'd have perform d ſo well 
ir T3 Marrow" 4 Compaſs. "Bus* with his ſtris 
 Ginftienint be or "thought ( ever »y gbod Fudgs 
| a) to Pave "ff mhuch of that Beauty and 


Cf iſt Bave' reach'd. $ that the nobleſt Parts 
EG the Work ſeem not raisd"to that degree abovt 
Ws Re ft that” p7) Conſpicuons” in "the - Original”, 

. here the Haha Placts are, diftingaiſhable”, 

4 ant! where the” Poet has manifeſtly exerted bis 
; _ Dmſt Faculties. A modeſt latitude ſeems © ne- 
fſir) for any one that Tranſlates from \a more 
— Cohipythenſive: Language thin his own. Nov 
_ jo be Papeftedt that an ng {6 of Tem 
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The PREFACE. 
Syllables ſhould always take in a Latin Verſe = 


bo. 

Dy commonly Fi iften, or more, without being cramp'd,' 
is abrupt, and obſcure. At leaſt, where the Paſ- 
y fions are to be wrought , they can never expreſs 


1 I them with due tenderneſs and delicacy in ſo con® 
s& NN iſe 4 way. This is the prudent and decent Lis 
berty which T preſume- bas been taken by thi 
Tranſlators concerned im this Verſion » but with 
= I” Succeſs, muſt be left to the. Judgment of 
; the Reader. As for the Method of publiſhing . . 


, this Work by ſingle Volumes, (each containing | * 
 Þ Five Books of the whole Fifteen) the Booksellers 


thought it moſt proper at this time. 

The Two remaining Volumes are preparing 
for the Preſs , and will be Publiſhed with all 
convenient Speed, 


The PREFACE, 


"aff a-kind-of- Cacriledge- to rob the- 
Dead of their -juſt Praiſes : And for my own 
part; rmuft- weknopledge x 7 think him a Great 
Mar: * Nay, ' uf my Opihion, that” ſtarce -any foo 
Perſon ; now living wou'd have perform d ſo well 
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Syllables ſhould always take in a Latin Perſe f 
commonly Fifteen, or more, without being cramp'd,* 


7 
is Nl abrupt, and obſcure. At leaſt, where the Paſ- 
" frons are to be wrought , they can never expreſd 


1 I them with due tenderneſs and delicacy in fo con» 
5 I <iſe 4 way. T his is the prudent and decent Lis 
4 hery which 1 pj bus been tales ty th” 
Fw Tranſlators concerned this Vern, but with | 
ht what Succeſs, muſt be left to * 


þ the Reader, As for the Method of publiſh "i 
1 this Work, by ſingle Volumes, (each containing. 


Five Books of the whole Fifteen) the Broker . 
| thought it moſt proper at this time. 

The Two remaining Volumes are preparing 
for the Preſs , and will be Publiſhed with all 
convenient Speed, 
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By Mr. Pittis and Mr. Bridgwater. 


BOOK IV. 


To Page 166. by Mr. Tate. 

Continued to Page 175. by Mr. Arwaker, 
From thence to Page 183. by Mr. Tate. 
To the End, by Another Hand. 
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Thic Finsr Book 


The Argument of the Firſt Book" 


The Author's Invvcation, and: Deſign of the whole Work, The 
ray crib'd. The Separation - the four Elements, Crea« 
an. Produd&ivm bf Giants. Lycaott's Impiety, and 

Pd s Reſolution t all drown the whole Earth, 


Deſcription of the Flood. calion and Phyrra only ſur= 
vive : Who by direftion of the Oracltreſftore- the Race of 
Mankind. Other Creatures produc'd = the Heat and Mow 
ure of the Earth. Am abbich the Serpent-PyAlto, whons 
A kills, and therewpos inftitutes s þe Pychian Games $ 
in which Exerciſes the Viftors are crown'd with Ockey 
Wreathy , the Laurel-Tree being not yet produc'd , till : 
'. ormation of Daphne into rhat Plow, On which O 
ber Father Peneus (a River-Gid) & ys paper hos 
River Deaties Inachus only abſent ,- detain 
bs Daughter T6's being chang'd into a Heifer by Juno, A 
( (Re "wg the Intrigue) comtmits bir to the Cuſtody 
Mercury circumvents, and kills, having: 
FE chaven'd bes biwred Eyes afitep, by flnging th bi Reef 
Trav-firmation of Syrinx. BY, und, afrer the Death of 
Argus; 
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The Argument of the Firſt Book. 


The Author*s Invocation, and Deſion of the whole Work, The 
Chaos de{crib'd. The Separation of the four Elements, Creas 
tion of Man. Produttion of Giants. Lycaon's Impiety, and 
Jupiter's Reſolution thereupon to drown the whole Earth, 
Deſcription of the Flood. Deucalion and Phyrra only ſur- 
vive : Who by direction of the Oracle reſtore the Race of 
Mankind. Other Creatures produc'd from the Heat and Mots 
ſure of the Earth, Among /t which the Serpent Pytlio, whons 
Apollo kil/s, and thereupon inſtitutes the Pythian Games 5 
in which Exerciſe: the Viftors are crown'd with Oaker 
Wreaths , the Laurel-Tree being not yet produc'd , till the 
Transformation of Daphne into rhat Plant. On which Oc« 
caſion her Father Peneus (a Riwver-God) & wiſited by other 
Rrver-Detties, Tnachus only avſent , detain'd by Grief for 
bis Daughter To's beirg chang'd into a Heifer by Juno, who 
([uſpett ing the Intrigue ) conimits htr to the Cuſtvay of 
Argus ; whom Mercury circumvents, and kills , hawing 
firſt charm'd his biundred Eyes aſleep, bj ſimging to his Reed 
the Transformation of —_—_ Juno, afrer rhe Death of 


Argue 
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Argus, tranſplants bis Eres into ber Peacock's Tail. 16 
*- being reftor'd ro ber former Shape, s delivers of Epa- 


- Phus.: His Conteff with Phaeton. _ 
| F Bodies chang'd to other Shapes 1 fiogs 
Ye Gods who chang'd them, ſuch aff 
 Rtance bring, 


That i inoneequalStream my Verſe may flow, (below 
Down from the World's firſt Birth to our great Age 


A_—— 


-& 3 Efore Earth, Seas, or Heav'ns wide Arch 
B were fram'd; 

Qne heavy ſhapeleſs Lump, the Chaos nam'd, 
O'reſpread the face of Nature ; where around 
Rude indigeſted Principles were found 

Qf future things 3; No Suo yet ſhew'd his Light, 
Nor waxing Moon with borrow'd Luſtre bright. 
No Earth in Ambient Air true ballanc'c hung, 
Nor Seas their watry Arms around it flung; 

But Sea, Earth, Air, all jumbled, all confus'd ; 

No folid Earth, no fluid Waves produc'd ; 

N Q lighſome Air ;-but argling Atoms jarr'd 
In the rudeMaG; the Soft aſfault the Har, 


Fhe 
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The Hot the Cold, the Moiſt oppoſethe Dty ; 
And Light with Heavy parts for Conquelt try; 

God by a gentler Nature huſtf'd the Fray; 

And from the upper Skies took Earth away 4 © 
From Earth drew off the Seas, and parted fair 
The Liquid £rher from the Cloudy Air, 

And bound them, parted from the gloomy Maſs, 
In peaceful bonds, each in a diſtant place. 

High o'er the reſt the weightleſs £ther flew, 

And or the reſt Heav'ns azure Arches drew; 

The Air, as next in Lightneſs, next was plac'd ; 
Groſs Earth the Seeds of heavier things embrac'd, 
And ſunk with its own weight ; the waters laſt 
Like fome ſtrong Girdleround the Globe were caſt; 

Thus ſome Almighty God his Power diſclos'd, 

And the rough Maſs ia various parts diſpos'd : 

Firſt, leſt che heavier parts, i] pois'd, ſhould fall, 
He roll'd 'um up in one tetraqueous Ball ; 

"Then narrawer Seas diſpers'd, and bad 'um roat 
With rapid Winds, and waſh the neighbouring 

Sliore ; 


B 2 | | And 
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AndSprings,and mighty Pools, and Lakes he made, 
And :Rivers down through winding Banks con- 
vey'd: 

, Some ſwallow'd up in parent Earth ; but fome, 

With Streamsencreas'd, down to the Ocean come ; Thu 

Where,.in'large Fields of ſpacious Waters, loſt, 

They not on Banks, but Shores, are roughly toſt. 
His Word ſunk Valleys, plaia'd the verdant ah 


Meads; Wh 
Rais'd leavy Woods, and Rocky Mountain Heads, iſ * 
And as five Zones the higher Orbs divide, An 
Twoalways bending to the Northern ſide, Th 
Two.to the Southern Pole, the fifch berween, 
Glowing and hot with nearer Beams is ſeen : | 
So that Wiſe God th? included Barth 6iſpos'd,, | Y 
And the hot Clime between the Mild enclosd. uh 
The midmoſt ſcorch't, one-room thy Deſert makes, ay 
Th' Extremes are chill'd with the continual flakes wi 
Of laſting Snows ; —_ theſe, ewo more mild, Ch 
Where Hear and Cold are/gently reconcil'd: Th 


Thefe all invelop'd with expanded Air - 
Composd of fluid Atoms, but more rare 


That 
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han their original Moiſture, and leſs light 
Than ſoaring flame ia its ſuperior flight; 
There he ſoft Dews and heavy Clouds diſplay'd, 
And there his diſmal treaſur'd Thunders laid - 
There yet unforg'd and forceleſs Lightnings ly, 
And Meteors blaze, and fanning Breezes ply : 
But the great Archite& the head-ſtrong Winds 
In narrow Bounds from long 'd-for miſchief binds; 
Whence, when they ſometimes break, they rake. the 
&, If Turn up tall Groves,and lofty Buildings tear; (Air, 
And tho ia diſtant Caves (like Captives) hurl'd, 
The quarrelling Brood ſhake all the trembling 
World, 

The Eaft bore down to th' EquinoQaldawn, * : 
By Perſian and Arabian Odors drawn ; 
The Weſtera to the falling Sun inclin'd ; 
The Frozen Pole ſecur'd the Northera Wind : 
While the damp South. winds {labby Pinions roll 
Clouds ever-ſhowry from the adverſe Pole. 
Then he commands, That o're *um all ſhould riſe 
The fluid Arch of dregles weightleſs Skies. 


B 3 Scarce 


6 METAMORPHOSIS. 
Scarce had lie thus to cach their Bounds aſſign'd, 


When long-hid Stars with ſudden luftre ſhin'd Of 
Above ; ' and left ſome place ſhould vacant ly, M 
Celeſtial Signs and Dzmons fill the Sky ; Ar 
Bright'Fjſb'che Water, Earth jts Beaſts maintains, MW Nt 
And moving-Air talight-wing'd Birds remains. N 


A Nobler Creature, of a larger Soul, A 
Was wanting yet, whoſe Senſe might All controul;ſſÞ N 
So Man was made; wherher theWorld's greatCauſll N 
THY Almighty Workman by peculiar Laws N 
From heavenly Seeds produc'd his heavenly Form ;8 Bi 
_. Pr Earth; Rill with Athereal Atoms warm, L 
N ew made, and parted ſrom its kjadred Sky, N 
Made wiſe Prometbews all his Judgment try, N 
Temper and work, and mould ir like a God. N 
And while all orher Creatures where they trod, 
 Fixt their dejefted looks, a Nobler Air 
He gave to Man, and ſuperior Care ; 

- And bad him boldly view the ſpacious Skies, 
And rpward the Stars raiſe his exalted Eyes : 
Thus rough ill-6gur'd Barth} transform'd again, 
Pyt on. the various unknown ſhapes of Men. | 


42 % tf mM Hy 
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Firſt was the Golden Age, when, far from fear .. 

Of angry Judges, or of Laws ſevere, 

Men of their own accord All ated right, 

And Truth and Juſtice was theWorld's delight ; 

No Penal Laws on Brazen Leaves were grav'd 3 

No Criminal his Judge's Favour crav'd ; 

A Judge's Place no mighty Bribes obtain'd, 

oul;W Nor Mean their Rights by Fees or Councel gaind ; 

auſl None yet from Monntains hal'd the lofty Trees; 
No Ships were built to croſs the dreadful Seas : 

rm; But all, conrented with their Native Shore, 
Liv'd quiet there, and wiſh'd to know no more. 
NdTrench nor Walls their fearleſs Cities crown'd 
None trembled at the Trumpet”s Martial Sound, 
No Casks nor Swords were made , nor Soldiers 

train'd, 

But downy Peace thro'all the Nations reign'd, 
Earth now, untouch'd, her Stores at large beftow'd, 
Not torn with Harrows, nor with Coulters plow'd. 
And Men with unforc't Natures Fruits content, 

, ToShrubs and Hills for Sloes and Bullice weat ; 


B 4 On 


$F METANorytyosStns 
On Blackberries and Hurtle-berrics fed, 
And Maſt from ſpreading Oaks in plenty ſhed. 
'Twasalways Spring, and Weſtern Breezes round 


crown d: 
The Earth, untilld, it's weighty Cropscould yield, 
And heavy Ears wav'd o're the burthen'd Field ; 
The largeſt ſtreams with Milk and NeQar flow'd, 
And dropping Boughs their Virgins Sweets _ 

ſtow'd. - | a 

But Setury, thruſt to'Hel, ſoon left the Stage ; 

Jove ſciz'd the Throne, and raisd the Silver Age, 
Low -priz'd, compar'd with that of Gold before ; 
With that of Braſs compar'd, elteem'd the more. 
Then Jove contraQss thoſe old eternal Springs, 
And all the Year to equal Quarters brings: 
A ſhort-liv'd Spring, a ſhort-liv'd Summer breeds; 
Uncertain Harveſts, Winter's cold. ſucceeds: 
Then firſt the Air with ſcorching Fervours glow'd, 
And Wind- bound Floods an Icy Surface ſhow'd; 
Then Men, firſt pinch'd abroad, for ſhelter ſought, 
And to ſome. ſpacious Cave oowr- Houſholds 
. brought; oor Or 


The yaſown Meads , with Flow'ry Garlandy 
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Or in ſome thick-leav*d Copſes took the ſhade, 

Or with Boughsty'd, convenient Arbours made ; 

Then Corn was firſt in long-drawn Furrows ſown, 

And heavy Yokes made labouring Oxen groan, 

The third, the Brazen Age, aſſum'd the place, 

More prone to Quarrels, and a fiercer Race. 

Yet not beyond all bounds of Virtue paſt. 

Hard tubborn temper*d Iron form'd the laſt. 

Now Villany broke in, like ſome vaſt Flood, 

And.poyſon'd all Mankind's corrupted Blood ; 

Faith, Truth, and Modeſty, were forc'd to fly, 

And Fraud; and Falſhood, Lies and Treachery, 

And curſed thirſt for Wealth, ne're ſatisfi'd, 

(A fad exchange ! !) their empty Rooms ſuppli'd. 

Seamen to unknown Winds now ſpread their Sails, | 

And Lives adventur'd on uncertain Gales ; 

Huge Ships, whoſe {ides had long the Mountaies 
crown'd, 

Their wondrous Courſe through Untri d Waters 
found. 

The Fields, which like the Sun ths before 

Were common, now were meaſured nicely o're: 

The 
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The wiſe Surveyor, Bounds and Land-marks ſets. 
But tho Earth duly paid her ancient+Debts | 
Of Corn and Food, down deep to Styx below, 
With helliſh Art th? inſatiare Miners 1 1_ 
Her Bowels rack'd to find the glittering Ore, 

With horrid Groans ſhe yields the fatal Store, 
Miſchievous Steel, and more miſchievous Gold, 
Now walk abroad, and bloody War grown bold, 
Now ſhakes his well-edg'd Sword and pointed 


And bloody Stajns on all his Arms appear : (Spear, 


Each Man by Violence and Rapine lives; 

Na ſafety to his Gueſt the Landlord gives ; 

To their Wives Parents falſe their Sons are found ; 
And Brothers ſeldorn are for love renown'd. 

The Man would bury fain his loathfome W ife ; 
And ſhe complains of his too tedious Life : 

| Step-mothers all their poys'nous drugs prepare ; 
The Father's Life torments th' impatient Heir : 
All Duty dies, and weari'd Jbſtice flies 

From bloody Earth at laſt, and mounts the Skies. 


But that Heav'n might no-more of ſafety know 
Than that of our corrupted World below, 


Giants 


"> al at F* - is 


its 
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Giants, it's ſaid, Heav'ns ſacred Empire claim'd, 


And at the Stars their three-pil'd Mountains aim'd; 
Till through Ol/zmpwus Jove's fierce Lightning broke, 
And tumbled Ofſs with the dreadful ſtroke 
OF Pelion's tow'ring Head ; the curſt Deſign 
So ſunk at once, with all the Gyant-line, 
They ſay, when dead, their monſtrous Bodies lay 
Cruſht with their owa huge weight; the ſoftning 
Clay, | 
Moiſt with their Blood, a vital warmth conceiy'd ; 
And left the World ſhould be at once bereav'd 
Of all the Produtt of that Barbarous Race, 
That Clay aflum'd a manly Shape and Face ; 
They too, a Godlels, head{trong, murd'ring Crew, 
Their bloody Birth by bloody ACQtions ſhew, 
Jove from above their horrid Crimes ſurvey'd 
And deeply groan'd, and new RefleQtions made 
From thence on bald Lycaop's impious Feaft ; 
And God-like Anger fill'd his Sacred Breaft : 
To Council then he ſummons all the Gods ; 
Who furmon'd, quickly lett their-bleſt abodes. | 
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Have you not ſeen, in cloudleſs Evening Skies, 
A lafty Path with wondrous Brightneſs riſe, 


Thegnce call'd the Milky-way?Thatwhiteneſs gyides 


To where th' Immortal Thuaderer reſides. 

On either hand of that Illuſtrious Road, 

You ſee the Caſtle of ſome leading God ; 
Some front the Palace of their Mighty King, 
But leGer gods fill all the diſtant Ring : 

This Place, if we by meaner Names might call 


Caleſtial Buildings, ſhould be Heaven's White: Hal. 
The Gods here took their Scats ; Enthron'd above, - 


On's Ivory Scepter lean'd Imperial 7ove ; 
Twice, thrice the Monarch ſhakes his awful Locks, 
And Seas, and Earth, and Skies, the Motion ſhocks ; 
At leogth the thoughtful God his ſilence breaks, | 
And thus with a Majeſtic Anger ſpeaks : 

Not greater Cares our anxious Boſom fill'd, 
Than whea the Snake-foot Tribe their Conſults 

held, 

On our. bright Throne with RebeF Arms to ſeize, 
Than thoſe which pow diſturb our Sacred Peace. | 


Then 
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Then fierce, it's true, and ſtrong the En'my prov'd : 
But all the War in one huge Body mov'd ; © 
ey Now Vengeance muſt at once the World encloſe, 
Where e're the ſounding Ocean's Water flows. 
By thofe black Streams, which through the Stygian 
Steal ſoftly down, I feal their fatal Doom. (Gloom 
F'vetry'd all means to mend the ſtubborn Crew, 
But ſtill their Guilt, and till cheir Crimes renew. 
And he muſt cat the tainted Limbs away, 
Who would with Art the ſpreading Gangrene' ſtay. 
' I Fve Demi-gods, Nymphs, Faries, all ador'd 
By Country-Boors, and Weedy Mountains Rtor't 
3s With Fauns and Satyrs, theſe on Earth muſt live 
? Till we to them Caleſtial Honours give. 
But can you, O ye Gods, can you engage, 
They'll long be ſafe, when bold Lycaon's rage 
Attempted me, me, who fierce Lightnings fling, 
, Whom-you thus guard and own your Lawfut King? 
At this all ſtarted, and with ardent Zeal 
ToJove's juſt Vengeance on the Wretch appeal. 
So when that impious Band reſolv'dly ſtood 
To daſh the Rom1#' Name with Caſer's Blood, 
| Mankind 
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Mankind that fatal ſtroke at once amaz'd, 


The World with Horrour on the Murderers ga#'d; 
Nor can thy SubjeQts grief leſs grateful prove 


To great Auguſtus now, than theirs to Fove. ſ 


His Voice and Hand their Loyal Murmurs laid, 
And Majeſty a general Silence made. 

When thus again the Monarch gravely ſpoke : 
Think not a Wretch could thus your King provoke; 
And ſcape unpuniſh'd ! truſt that care with me, 
And here his Madneſs and my Vengeance fee. 

Oft had we heard of Humane Crimes before, 
Oft wiſh'd *em falfe ; but that we might explore 
Their truth,our ſelf ſtoop'd from the peaceful Skies, 
And in a Humane Body's dark diſguiſe 
Survey*d the World : To cut the Story ſhort , 
Mens Crimes far paſt the loudeſt Fame's report. 
Now Mznalus, for Savage Beaſts defam'd, 

« Cyllenus; and the Pinetree Foreſts nam'd, 

From cold Lyce:s &'re dark Night we paſt, 

And reach'd th' Arcadian Tyrant”s ſeat at laſt 5 

T let the Croud a Gods arrival, know ; 

The ready Croud their juſt Devotions ſhow. 
Lycaoy 
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Lycaon laught at all, and cry'd aloud, 


And if Immortal, ſoon reſolve the doubt ; 
"Then he my Death reſolv'd, (the ſurelt Teſt ) 


And tries to ſpeak, but howls; his threatning Jaws 
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We'll quickly try this great pretended God ; 
If he's a mortal Man, we'll find it out ; 


Whea ſpent with Travel, and with Sleep oppreſt. 
Nor could he ſtay for this decilive Note, 

But ſtraight he cuts a poor Moloſſian's Throat, 

An Hoſtage from the-conquer'd Nation ſeat ; 
Down to the Fire the quiveriag Members weat, 
Some roaſt, ſome boil'd; his hateful Table ſpread, 
When on its cruel Maſter's impious Head 

I turn'd his Palace with revenging Fires ; 

The frighted Wretch to fileat Woods retires, 


To ſnarling Grins his rabid Nature draws ; | 
The ſavage Brute, ftill ravenous and curſt, 

Againſt the Cattel turns bis ſanguine Thirſt. 

His Cloaths rough Hairs, Legs for his Arms he 

A Wolf, but ſtill his former Viſage wears; (bears ; 

Still grieſly, and his Looks his Rage proclaim, 
His bloodſhot Eyes and fierceneſs till the ſame. 


So ' 
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So fell one Family; but one alone” 
Can't for a World's provoking Crimes atone ; 
In every quarter raging Madneſs reigns, 
And Vice the ſworn Society maintains ; 
Thea let them ſuffer (as they'r guilty) all; 
P've paſttheir Doom, and wont the Doom recal. 
Some with loud Votes their Monarch's words 
approve, 
And for a ſharp and ſudden Vengeance move ; 
Others, with humbly filent Signs conſent ; 
But Mankind's ruins all the Gods lament ; 
They ask what form the deſert World ſhould bear, 
Who ſerve the Gods with due Religious fear ; 
Should any-Incenſe on their 'Altars lay ? 
Or Savage Beaſts on every Countrey prey ? 

Joe lays their fears, and to their doubts feplies, 
And tells them, Soon another Stock ſhould riſe 
Valike the former - from whoſe wondrous Birth, 
New Colonies ſhoutd plant the ſpacious Earth. 

And now Jove had his diſmal Lightnings hurld; 
But thar he fear'd his own Superior World ; 


That 
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That both the Poles the ſpreading Flames ſhould 
cnch, 
And Heaven it ſelf, as well as Earth, .diſpatchs 
Beſides, he call'd to mind, Fates time was nigh, 
Whea Sea and Earth, and all the lofty Sky 
Should burn with Fire, the World's huge Fabrick 
And one prodigious Ruin ſwallow all, (fall, 
Jove throws at laſt his well-forg'd Lightnings by, 


ds 


Reſolv'd he'd other ways of Vengeance try, 
\nd drown, not burn the World; and Mortal kind 
Should all their Graves beneath the Waters find. 
Straight 1n his Cave he lock'd the Northern Wind, 
\nd all thoſe blaſts to clear the Sky deſign'd; 
But gives the Southern Wind his liberty : 
Out flies the dropping South, his Viſage he 
-,. {Masks in a pitchy Gloom, thick Miſts around 
is Beard, his hoary Head with Waters.crown'd j 
is threatning Brows eternal Tempelts brew, 
is Sides and Feathers drop with weighty Dew. 
,. - queez'd the ſpongy Clouds, the watry Rack | 
traight pour'd out Rain, with many a diſmal 
erack. 


— 
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The painted Rainbow mounts the ſtormy Skies, N 
And with new Floods the waſted Clouds ſupplies. W C 
Down falls the Corn, the Plowman's Prayets areMW T 
crolt, Re 
And all the tedious Year's long Labour's loft T 
But Rain could ne're Jove's utmbſt fury vent ; Bu 
So to his aid his Brother Neptune ſent 
Auxiliary Waves; The Rivers all Ar 
At his command the ready T7itor's call. Oc 
Scarce had they reach'd their King's Imperial Seat, A 
I ſhan't, ſaid he, long Arguments repeat ; W 
Go, there's occaſion for't, pour all your force ; Ar 


Give all your Fountains their unbounded Courſe; Or 
Draw up your Floodgates, all your Barrs remove, | Ar 
And all your Streams with urmoſt Rage improve. {WU He 
He ſpoke, they homeward turn'd their dabble{ An 

Wings, An 
And ſtraight broke up their inexhauſted Springs, | Tt 
And ruſh'd with horrid fury towards the Main, Th 
No Banks could their impetuous Rage reftrain, | At 
He ſtrikes the Earth, his Trident's dreadful ftroke, | Th 
New Hollows for the boiling Fountains broke: © Ru 
No; 
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Now raging Floods at once o'rewhelm the Field; 


ies. MW Corn, Trees, Men, Cattel, Houſes, Temples yield 
; areMW To their outragious force : If ſtronger Walls 
Reſiſt a while, yet ſuch a Tempeſt falls, 
They can't long make their bold Reſiſtance good; 
But lofty Tow's fink with the pond'rous Flood: 
Now Sea and Earth quite undiſtinguiſh'd lay; 
And all appear'd but one unbounded Sea; 
One Man here climbs a Hill, another Steers 
Seat A Boat, and with his ative Oars appears 
Where he himſelf had plow'd a while before; 
And views with Tears his rotting Winter's ſtore: 
One failing ſpies a ſtately Village drown'd ; 
Another fiſhing in an Elm is found : 
Here in a Plain perhaps an Anchor's caſt, 
And there ſome Pinnace o're a Vineyard paſt ; 
And, where the Kids in tender Paſtures fed, 
There hideous Sea-Calves now at large are laid. 
1, The naked Sea-Nymphs, in a frightful maze, 
I At Groves and Towns beneath the Waters gaze. 
oke, | The Dolphins wilder'd, with an angry ſtroke 
te: || Ruſhon aBough, or ſhoot againſt an Oak. 
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The Wolves,now hatmlefs, ſwim among the Sheep; 
The brinded Lyons, floating o're the Deep, 


Agree with Tygers ; Boars their furies loſe ; 


And Fate, more ſwift, the nimble Deer purſues. 
The Birds o're toil'd,: all hopes of ſafety paſt, 
Sink down with weari'd Wings, and drowa at laſt. 
Hills now are buri'd by the raging Flood ; 


And the victorious Waters grown more proud, 


The Mountain ſcale, and o're the Mountains riſe; x... 


And if ſtill dry ſome ſoaring Mountaia lies, Got | 
Pale Famine there the Refugees aflails, The 
And with ſure arms agaiaſt their Lives prevails. And 

Beotia, while undrown'd, a fruitful Land, The 
Divided Phocis from th* Aer Strand ; Anc 
Now all thoſe Lands to ſwelling Oceans yield , Old 
All one prodigious Lake, one watry Field. Wh 
Parnaſſus there, with two aſpiring Heads, Anc 
The ſight above the cloudy Region leads. Anc 
Deucalion's Skiff, when all the reſt was drown'd » BAS 
Here with his Wife at laſt a reſpite found. Wh 
Here the Corycian Nymphs they both adore, Thi 


And both the Mpuntaih Deities implore ; Thi 
Both 


NS # 
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*P; WBoth to Prophetick Themis Prayers addreſs'd; 
Themis then of Oracular Power poſſeſs'd.' 
Ne're liv'd a better, juſter Man than he ; 
Nor liv'd a Woman more devout thea ſhe. 


Jove, ſeeing now, from his ſupreme Abode, 
How one vaſt Lake the lower World o'reflow'd, 
And how one Man of ſuch vaſt Numbers liv'd, 
| One Woman of ſuch late huge Crouds ſurviv'd, 
le; WBoth harmleſs, both devout ; the Clouds diſpell'd, 
Set free the North (fo long a Priſoner held), 
The Skies again a lightſome Circle made, (play'd. 
\. [And Earth to Heav'n, and Heav'n to Earth diſ- 
The Waves were huſh'd, the Trident caſt aſide, 
And the ſmooth Seas with Neptune's Word com- 
Old Triton rifing from the Deeps He ſpies, (pli'd, 
Whoſe Shoulders rob'd with native Purple rife, 
And bids him now his Trumpets Call repeat, 
And make the Rivers and the Floods retreat. 
I, A Spiral-ſhell he for a Trumpet us'd, 
Which from a Point the Air at large diffus'd ; 
This when the Numen o're the Ocean ſounds, 
The Eft and Weſt from Fore to Shore rebounds. 
C 3 Now 
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Now when h'had thruſt his dripping Beard aſide, 
And to his Shell his bloated Cheeks appli'd, 

'The Seas and Earth the Summons heard, and ſcar'd 
All to their ancient Bounds in haſt repair'd. 

Now. Seas had Shores, in Banks the Rivers flow d, 
The Streams were pinch'd, their Heads the Moun: 

tains ſhow'd ; 

The Land crept up, the Champagne larger grew, 
As ſlowly back the Seas, commanded, drew. 
Some time nowpaſt,theirHeads theWoodsdiſclos'd, 
Theirflimy Twigs, and muddy Arms expos'd; 
Earth was it {elf ; but when Deucalion view'd, 
All empty, filent, deſolate, and rude, 

Thus, to his Pyrrha, kind Deucalion1poke; 

And flowing Tears out with his/Language broke. 

O Wife, 'O Siſter, 'whom alone I find 

Eſcap'd the common Wreck of Womankind ; 
Vs, whom'two Wives to:two:kind Brothers bore, 
Now dangers join as Marriage oyn'd before ; 
Survey the riſing Dawn, the falling Weſt, | 


All Earth is now. by us lone poſleſt , 
4b 
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Seas have o'rewhelm'd the reſt ; nor yet muſt we 
Too confident of our own ſafety be ; 

I ſee the Clouds , and while thoſe Clouds apppear, 
Still think vaſt Deluges and Dangers near. 

Hadſt thou alone, my Dear, our Fate ſurviv'd, 
Ah, how had poor diſtracted Pyryha liv'd ? 

What loneſome Terrors now had rack'd thy Soul? 
What Friend could with thy woful Heart condole ? 
I'm ſure, my Dear, if Seas had ſwallow'd thee, 


I too had dyd, and Seas had ſwallow'd me. 
My Father here had ſoon his Wiſdom us'd, 
And a new Stock thro' the waſt World diffus'd; 
And, O, could I by his Myſterious Art 
To moulded Clay a Humane Soul impart ! 
C, But now ( for ſo the angry Gods decreed ) 
We two are all the World's {urviving breed : 
We two aloge our ruin'd Race ſuſtain, - 
re, And byt the Patterns of Mankind remain. 
He ſpoke ; they wept, and b6th agreed at laſt, 
They'd to ſome Oracle aſſiſtance halt ; 
Straight down they. go to.fam'd Cephiſus Waves, 


Whoſe Stream, tho foul; its ancient Bounders laves ; 
| C 4 Thence, 
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Thence, when their Heads and Cloaths they'd pu- 
rif'd, 

Their Steps they toward the ſacred Fane appli'd, 
Whoſe Roofs a muddy, hoary Moſs diſcloſe ; 
No holy Fire the ſlimy Altar ſhows; 
Before the Sacred Steps, they proftrate low, 
Cold trembling Kifles on the Stones beſtow. 
And thus ; If yet the angry Gods'releat, 
Or can to righteous Pray'rs and Vows conſent, 
Say, gentle Themis, by what methods we 
Our Kind renew'd through all the World may ſee ? 
The Goddeſs kind, thus with their Prayers compli'd, 
Go! vail your Heads, your Garments all unti'd, 
And your great Mothers Bones behind you caſt. | 
A long while they in ſtrange Amazement paſt ; 
Pyrrha broke Silence firſt, and firſt accus'd 
Th' InjunEtion, and Obedience firſt refus'd. 
With faltring Words ſhe Pardon begs, if ſhe 
| Can't bear her Mothers Bones diſturb*'d to ſee, 
Yet on the Oracle they mediate, 


And with deep Thoughts the cloudyWords debate; 


At 
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Atlaft Dexcalion through the darkneſs breaks, 
And thus in ſofteſt terms to Pyrrha ſpeaks. 
of Or I'm deceiv'd, or elſe this ſtrange Command 
May both with Piety and Duty ſtand ; 
The Earth is our great Mother, and the Stones 
In her dark Womb conceal'd, the Myſtic Bones ; 
And theſe behind us we may fafely throw. 
Pyrrha was pleas'd, her Lord conjeQtur'd fo, 
Yet fear'd, (fo little Heavenly Truth prevaiPd) 
But'twas no ſin to try,howe're the trial fail'd.(brac'd, 


PU- 


©! They went,and veil'd their Heads,their Coats un- 
'd, WU And o'er their heads the Stones commanded, caſt 

, The Stones (yet who'ld that wondrous change be- 
Did not Antiquity its ſuffrage give? ) (lieve, 
Laid all their hard reſiſting Nature down, 

More ſoft by juſt degrees, and ſhapeful grown. 

As when with rougher Tools hard Marble wrought 
Is to ſome outward Lines and Figure brought; 

So yielding Stones a humane Feature ſhew'd 

At diſtance, but unpoliſh'd, harſh, and rude} 
The Body moiſt and pliant Atoms made, 

The firm and hard were to the Bones convey'd ; 

} | What 
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What were the Veins before, the Veins remain'd; 
And all thole Stones a manly Figure gain'd 
( So Heaveg ordain'd) which by the Man were 
thrown, 

The Woman's all with Female ſoftneſs ſhone. 
Hence we're a hardy, ſtubborn, toiling Crew, 
And our Originals in our Natureſhew. 

The Earth all other various Creatures bred ; 
For whea the Sun his warmer influence ſhed 
On moiſten'd Mud, the Mud and Lakes conceiv'd 
Fermenting heat, ghe.quickaing Atoms heav'd 
 Tthe vital ſoil, as ſome impregnate'Womb, 
And ſame reſemblance by degrees aſſume. 
So when great Nile's.divided Streams deſert 
The ſlimey Fields, and to their Banks revert, 
And. the freſh Myd with Heavenly ardaur burns; 
As the warm Turf the careful Plowman turns, 
A thouſand Creatures of a thouſand kinds 
He there, beneath the teeming ſurface finds, 
Some finiſh'd quite, unfigifh'd Embrio's ſome 
To view ugſbap'd, and half.imperfeQ come ; 


Nay 


1v'd 


ns; 


The Firſt Book. 


Nay in one Body oft one part they find 

Alive, the other but in Mud deſign'd. 

For Heat and Moiſture, temper'd right, conceive, 
And from theſe two their Beings all receive 

Nay tho they diſagree, their Kind debates, 

Prolific prove, that quarrel Life creates. (warm'd 
So Earth new drown'd in Mud, but throughly 
By Sun-beams, with a thouſand Creatures fwarm'd; 
Some known before, which kept their former ſhapes; 
Some Monſtrous, haſty Nature's wild eſcapes. 

To Thee huge Pythoxtoo the fruitful Earth 
Againſt her will gave a prodigious birth, (made 
Whoſe hideoys bulk, like fome vaſt Mountain, 
The unfledg'd Tribes, of new-made Men, afraid, 
This Monſter Phebus with his Bow deſtroy'd ; 


- His Bow before on Kids and Fawnsemploy'd. 


A-thouſand Shafts the dying Monſter bore, 

A thouſand Wounds {luc'd out his pois'nous gore ; 
And,that noTime might blaſt his purchas'd Fame,' 
The God appoints the ſacred\Pythiay Games, 

And on the:Sports impos'd the Serpent's name. 


Who 
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Who e&'er at Whorle-bats here, whoſe nimbler heels 
Prevail'd, or rak'd'the Courſe with ſwifter Wheels, 
In Honour thega ecchen Garland ware ; 
| For yet no Laqthe'verdant Lawrel bore, 
Phebw his golden Locks at random bound,” 
And his bright Brows with any Garland crown'd, 
Peneian Daphne firſt Apollo lov'd, 
Not by a chance, but Cxpid's anger mov'd. 
Phebw, the Serpent kill d, puft up with pride, 
Bending his Bow the Youthful Cupid ſpi'd; 
And what wouldſt thou pretend, poor wanton Boy, 
Said he, wouldſt chou thoſe warlike Arms employ ? 
The Martial Bow becomes our Shoulders beſt, 
We with a thouſand Wounds that Beaft oppreſt ; 
We with a thouſand Shafts the Monſter kill'd, 
Whoſe pois'nous Carcaſe cover'd all the Field. 
Go, Child, ſome filly Hearts with Loves enflame, 
But don't pretend to our immortal Fame, 
To whom thus Venus Son ; Thy/Shafts may wound 
Such Monſters, T'le Apollo's ſelf confound ; ' 
As much as other Creatures yield to thee, 
So much thy Glories muſt ſubmit to me. 
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He ſpoke, and thence with angry ſwiftneſs ſprings, 
And mounts Parnaſſus height with ſoaring Wings. 
Two different Shafts there from his Quiver draws, 
One Love to kill, the other Love to cauſe. 

That which with love enflames the frozen Heart, 
Is ſharply pointed, and a golden Dart; 

That which deſtroys it, has a blunter head, 

And all the Reed's fill'd up with lazy Lead. 

Cupid in Daphne fix'd his leaden Dart, 

The golden reach'd 4pollo's wounded heart. 

The God ſtraight loves, the Maid deteſts the name 
Of Lover, but delights in Savage Game 3 

In Foreſt ſhades, and hunting ſpends her days, 
And emulates Diana's Virgia praiſe. 

Ofc her looſe Hair at large diſhevell'd flies, 

And oft her Curles a golden Fillet ties ; 

Her many loy'd, but ſhe their loves declin'd, 

And with impatience ſhunn'd the bearded kind, 
She hunts the Foreſts through, and never cares 
For Love, or Marriage, or ſucceeding Heirs, 
Thou ow'ſt me Sons, oft would her Father cry ; 
Thou ow'ſt me Grandſons, would he oft reply. 


Straight 
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Who &'er at Whorle-bats here, whoſe nimbler heels 
Prevail'd, or rak'd'the Courſe with ſwifter Wheels, 
In Honour then a Beechen Garland wore ; 
For yet no Land the verdant Lawrel bore, 
Phebws his golden Locks at random bound, 
And his bright Brows with any Garland crown'd, 
Peneian Daphne firſt Apollo lov'd, 
Not by a chance, but Cxpid's anger mov'd. 
Phebws, the Serpent kill d, puft up with pride, 
Bending his Bow the Youthful Cupid ſpi'd; 
And what wouldſt thou pretend, poor wanton Boy, 
Said he, wouldft chou thoſe warlike Arms employ ? 
The Martial Bow becomes our Shoulders beſt, 
We with a thouſand Wounds that Beaft oppreſt ; 
We with a thouſand Shafts the Monſter kill'd, 
Whoſe pois'nous Carcaſe cover'd all the Field. 
Go, Child, ſome filly Hearts with Loves enflame, 
But don't pretend to our immortal Fame, 
To whom thus Venus Son ; Thy/Shafts may wound 
Such Monſters, T'le Apollo's ſelf confound ; ' 
As much as other Creatures yield to thee, 
So much thy Glories muſt ſubmit to me. 
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He ſpoke, and thence with angry ſwifcneſs ſprings, 
And mounts Parnaſſus height with ſoaring Wings. 
Two different Shafts there from his Quiver draws, 
One Love to kill, the other Love to cauſe. 

That which with love enflames the frozen Heart, 
Is ſharply pointed, and a golden Dart; 

That which deſtroys it, has a blunter head, 

And all the Reed's fill'd up with lazy Lead. 

Cupid in Daphne fix'd his leaden Dart, 

The golden reach'd 4pollo's wounded heart. 

The God ſtraight loves, the Maid deteſts the name 
Of Lover, but delights in Savage Game 3 

In Foreſt ſhades, and hunting ſpends her days, 
And emulates Dzand's Virgin praiſe. 

Oft her looſe Hair at large diſhevell'd flies, 

And oft her Curles a golden Fillet ties ; 

Her many loy'd, but ſhe their loves declin'd, 

And with impatience ſhunn'd the bearded kind, 
She hunts the Foreſts through, and never cares 
For Love, or Marriage, or ſucceeding Hears, 
Thou ow'ſt me Sons, oft would her Father cry ; 
Thou ow'ſt me Grandſons, would he oft reply. 


Straight 
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Straight Crimſon bluſhes in her Cheeks were ſeeti 
As if ſome Crime in Marriage- Joys had been. An 
With flattering Arms around his Neck ſhe'd cry, Het 
Dear Father, grant me this ſmall boon, That I He! 


May live a Virgin, and a Virgin dye; Ani 
This could Diana of her Bather gain. | All 
He grants her wiſh, but grants alas in vain ; She 
Her own {ſweet Beauty, and her charming Eyes Ar 
Reſiſt her wiſhes, and her hope defies. . Sta 
Phebus fair Daphne loves, would Daphne wed, Ne 
Hopes what he wiſhes, by himſelf miſled, St: 
' Andas ſwift flames the Stubble ſoon diſpatch, W 
And Hedges dry'd, the flames as ſwiftly catch, Tl 
From Torches fixt by night, to ſhew the way At 


To Paſſengers, and left till breaking day ; ' T 

So Love's ſoft flames oa Phebus bolome gain, Bi 

And fruitkſs hopes his growing Love maintain. Ir 

He ſees her Hair how to the wind it flies, T 
What Beams if comb'd they'd be, he raptur'd cries, i V 

He ſcorns the brighceſt Stars ig midnight Skies, S 

Compar'd with her illuſtrious ſparkling Eyes. R 

| E 


He 
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He ſees her kiG her Father's hoary Cheeks, 

And, mad with love, for ſuch a Banquet ſeeks. 

p Her Hands, her Fingets, ard her Wriſts admires, 
Her Arm, ſtripp'd naked up, his Boſome fires : 
And thinks what modeſt Robes from ſight remove, 
All Mines of Charms, and Magazines of Love. 
She hears hisRaptures, ſwift as Air ſhe flies, 

O And won't look back for all his tendereſt Cries : 
Stay Daphne, ſtay thou lovely Nymph, *tis I, 


ee 


No common Wretch, no barbarous Enemy \(fly, 
Stay cruel charming Nymph , thus Lambs would 
Were prouling Wolves, or Savage Tygers nigh. 
Thus Hinds would run from Foreſt brutiſh Kings, 
And Doves from Eagles ſtretch their ative Wings. 
They fly their Adverſary's dreadful Rage ; 
But me ſoft loves and tendereſt thoughts engage 
In chaſe of thee ; Wretch that I am! if &re 
Thy pretty Legsa ſawcy Thorn ſhould tear ; 
es, Wl Wretch that I am ! ſhould I thy fall procure ! 
Shouldſt thou for me a pain or ſmart endure ! 
Rough arethe ways, ufitrodden all the Fields, 
Each way thou tak'ſt,ſome unknown &anger yields. 
Softly, 
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Softly, my Dear! the way before thee view, 
And I'le thy fligtit with ſofter ſteps purſue. 

Fly any where ; but know thy Suitor firſt, 

No Mountaineer among fietce Tygers nurſt ; 
No Shepherd I, nor common Ruſtic Swain, 
Who drive my Heards or Flocks along the Plain. 
Delphi and Royal Patars are mine, % 

Bright Claros too, and Texedos divine ; | 
Great Jove's my Father; I alone declare 

What things paſt, preſent, and what future are; 
By me the Downy Eunuch ſweetly ſings, 

I ſofter Notes compoſe to ſounding Strings ; 
My Shafts ſtrike ſure, but One, alas ! has found 
A ſurer, my unpraQic'd heart to wound : 
Phyſick's divine Invention's all my own, 

And I a helper thro' the world am known : 

All Herbs I throughly know, and all their uſe, 
Their healing Virtues, and cheir baleful Juice, 
Wo's me that Love no powerful Herb caa cure, 
Nor all my Arts their Lord himſelf ſecure ! 
More had he ſpoke, but frighted Daphne flies, 


And audience to his half-ſpoke words denies. 
Yeh 


;& 
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Yet when ſhe fled, her Scorn viorious ſcem'd ; 


Her very Coyneſs made her Charms efteem'd. 
he wanton Winds free with het Garments play'd, 
\nd naked oft her Legs and Boſome laid : 
he ſofter breezes toſt her flowing Hair, 
et as ſhe fled, ſhe look'd more heav*aly fair. 
it laſt the Youthful God no more could bear 


- Bo ſpend his Complements in empty air, 


ut all enflam'd with love, more ſwift purſues, 

\nd love his ſpeed, and love his ſtrength renews. 

ind as ſorne Grey-hound when, with watchful 
he Hare he tripping o're the Field deſcries, (Eyes, 


| e nimbly ftrerches for the flying Prey, 


\nd ſhe for Shelter ſcuds as ſwift away ; 
e ſtrongly bears, and thinks his game ſecure, 
She fearing, thinks her ſelf a Captive ſure, 
Vet ſcapes his Jaws, and, fleec't, more ſwiftly flies, 
\nd makes Her Covert, and His Heels defies. 
v0 Phabus warm'd, the flying Daphne preſt, 
The God by hope, the Maid by fear poſſeſt. 
Dn Love's ſwift wings impetuous Phebw flies, 
\nd any breathing time and reſt denies ; 
| "D Hangs 
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Hangs at her back, and with a panting air W! 
Blows in her Neck, and parts her careleſs Hair. Af 
She pale, her ſtrength juſt ſpent, and weari'd quite Tc 
With the long toils of her laborious flight, 

Looks at her Father's Streams, and Help ! ſhe cries, 


_ Help, Father, if your Brooks are Deities : 

Gape Earth, and ſwallow me, or every Grace 
Which pleaſes, by ſome ſudden change deface ! 
Scarce had ſhe done, when chilly Cold congeal'd | 
Her ſtiffaing Limbs, thin Bark her Breaſts conceal'd; 
Leaves were her Hairs, her Arms were Boughs, he 
So ſwift, now draws a deep tenacious Root, (Foc 


A ſpiry Top ſupplies her lovely Face, I 
And Beauties ſtill the ſhining Lawrel grace. Beg 
This Phezbes loves, and in the new-made Plant, Wl Pex 
Beneath the Bark obſerves her heart to pant : His 


His Arms about her branching Limbs he threw, If His 
And kiſ'd the Tree, the Tree from kiſſes flew. 
When thus the God ; Siace now thou n'er canſt bt 
My Wife, thou ſtill ſhalt live my favoyr'd Tree, 
By me thy Leaves ſhall be for Garlands worn, 
My Brows, my Quiver, and my Harp adorn. 
| Whet 
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When Romasx Chiefs, for Vi&tories renown'd; 
Aſcend in pomp with Joy's triamphant ſound 
JuiteiW To Jove's proud Capitol; the Chiefs around” 
Shall ever be with Lawrel Garlands crown'd. 
ries, Thou ever ſhalt the faithful Guardian ftand 
At Ceſar's Gates, thy powerful Leaves command 
All dangers off, and fence the ſacred Oak 
From the prodigious Thunder's dreadful ſtroke. 
= And, as Fm ſtill unſhora and youthful ſeen, 
Thy Leaves ſhall flouriſh with immortal Greea. 
Thus Phebe ſpoke, the Lawrel gently mov'd, 
And with her bending Top his words approv'd. 
In Theſſaly delicious Tempe lies, | 
Begirt with wooddy Hills which kiſs the Skies; 
t BW Perez through't from Pixdue lofty Springs 
His haſty Streams with foaming fury flings. 
> ML His Fallsa Cloud of miſty Yapour ſhew, (Dew? 
7. EAnddrench the neighbouring Woods with weighty 
it Doll And -diftane Dwellers, and the Neighbours round: 
&: [ Diſturbs and deafens with His thundring ſound. 
Here the'great River dwells, here holds the Throdez 
And in his Cavern, Arch'd with native Scotie; 
Vhe! : D 2 ors 
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O're all his SubjeQ Streams a Monarch ftands, 
And Waters, and the watry Nymphs commands; 
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Hither his Country Rivers kindly came, 
Uncertain how. they ſhould their Vilit name ; 
Or to conidole, or to congratulate 
His Metamorphos'd Daughter's wondrous Fate. 
Thither Spercheus came with Poplars crown'd, 
And ſwift Exipews with a reſtleſs ſound. 
Slow-pac'd Amphryſus, AE as, and the Sage 
Apidanus, cramp'd with encroaching Ape ; 
And other nameleſs Rivers thither force 
Their weari'd Waters with a winding Courſe. 
Inachus only from the Meeting ſtay'd, 
Sad in bis Cave, . and negligently lay'd, 
With flowing Tears he ſwells his native Stream, 
10 his Daughter's all his mournful Theam ; 
15 concluded loſt, though doubtful He, 
Whether among the Quick or Dead ſhe be. 
Find her he can't, and thinks ſhe can't be found, 
And deep his thoughts imagin'd-miſchiefs wound, 
, Great Jove by chance, returning 16 ſpy'd 
' Home from her Father's Springs without a Guide. 
| | And 
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And ſtraight the luſtful god approaching; ſaid, 

O thou fit Mate for ove, dear charming Maid ! 
(Perhaps for ſome ignoble Bed defign'd:) 

Come let's in yonder Grove a ſhelter find! 

(And ſhews the Grove) for now the mounting Day 
Grows hot, and ſcorches with a pointed Ray. 
Don't, though alone, the Savage Typers fear ; 
Don't fear the Woods, a God will guard thee there. 
No meaner God but I, whoſe awful hand (mand. 
Heav'ns Scepter hold, and Lightning's rage com- 
Think not to fly me ; (ſhe began to fly) 

And quickly paſs'd fam'd Lerns's Paſtures by 

And ſoon Lirceen ſhady Fields had paſt, 


| When Fove o're all a ſudden darkneſs caſt, 


Obſcur'd her paſſage, and reſtrain'd her flight, 
And raviſh'd her in that unnatural Night. 
Juno at laſt looks down, and thinks it ſtrange, 
The Mid-day ſhould to ſudden Mid-night change. 
She knew the Sun could n'er from Meers or Flouds 
Raiſe ſuch groſs Vapours, ſuch impervious Clouds : 
Thea looks about for Jove, for well ſhe knew 
How oft at lawleſs Game her Husband flew. 

| D 3 Not 
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Not finding him, Qr I'm deceiv'd, ſhe cries, 

Or I'm abus'd, ſtraight from the bending Skies 
She ſhoots to. Earth, and clears the miſty Air ; 

But cautious Jove of her approach aware ; 

Of 15 Rtraight a lovely Heifer made, 

And round'the Plains the wanton Heifer play'd. 
Juno, though vex'd, the Heifer's Beauty prais'd, 
And ſoon' a thouſand needleſs Queſtions rais'd; 
Whoſe Beaſt, or whence, or who the Herd might 

own? 

As if the truth ſhe'd neither fear'd, nor known. 
Jove with a Fition top'd her mouth, and ſwore 
The neighb'ring Soil the pretty Creature bore. 
Then J#»0 begg'd her at her Husband's hands ; 
Confus'd the god at her Petition ftands; 

What ſhould he do? *rwas too too cruel fare 

To let bis Miſtreſs Jur0's rage endure. 

And ſhoyld he ſuch a erifling Boon deny, 
'Twould re-enflame ber ancient Jealouſy. 


phame bids him give her, but more powerful Love 
vtrongly againſt the jult Conceſlion/ trove 


Shams 


VE 
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Shame got the day ; for what could Jove excuſe, 
Should he his Siſter, and his Queea refuſe ? 

His Tricks too open quickly would be laid, 

And the fine Heifer be ſuppos'd a Maid. 

Her wiſh obtain'd, the Goddeſs ſtill appear'd 
Suſpicious, and her Husband's praQtice fear'd, 
Till thence ſhe to a Areftor's Son convey'd 

Her charge, and him the watchful Keeper made. 
Argus his Head a huadred Eyes poſlelt, 

But only two at once declin'd to reſt ; 

The other watch'd, and in a conſtant round 
Refreſhment in alternate courſes found. 

Where ere he tatn'd, he always 15 view'd, 

I5 he ſaw, though ſhe behind him ſtood. 

She feeds all day, but when the Sun declin'd, 
Is hous'd, her Neck the Withs unworthy bind ; 
On Leaves and'Shrubs, and'bitter Graſs ſhe feeds, 
Drinks riuddy Streams, and when a Bed ſhe needs, 
Lies on the ground, all cold, and hard, and bare. 
When ſhe'd her ſuppliant Arms to Argus rear, 
What ſhe'd to Argus rear, alas! ſhe wants; 


Not words, but Lowiag, vents her ſad Complaints. 
D 4 She 


40 METAMORPHOSIS. 


She, of her uncouth Yoice's ſound afraid, 

Her Father's Banks, where oft before ſhe playd, 

Recovers; in the Stream her Horns deſcries, | 

And from her wretched Self diſtrated flies. 

Her Father's Nymphs their former Mate diſown, 


Nay ſhe's to Inachws himſelf unknown. 

She with her Father and her Siſter goes, 

Loves to be ſtrok'd, and wondrous Tameneſs ſhews. 
Old Inachus with Graſs to feed her, ſtands, 

She kiſſes oft, and licks his aged Hands ; ; 
And weeps,and could ſhe ſpeak,for help her prayer I Thu 
Would be, and ſhe'd her Name and Fate declare. Het 


Now only where her Foot impreſſion made |; 
The mark, her Name to Inachus betrhy'd. No 
WretchthatI am! her tender Father cries, Cal 
Hangs on her Neck, and ecchoes to her ighs, Th 
Wretch that I am! he cries, {0 long have we Ab 
Made inquiſition through the World for thee ! Ta 
We've found thee now at laſt indeed, but ſo, Pu 
As only aggravates our former wo. | \ To 
T houw'rt ſilent now, nor canſt our words return, LF 


But in deep Sighs, and gentle Lowings mourn, 
Vathink- 
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Vnthinking 1, had found a Match for thee, 
And hop'd for Heirs, and long Poſterity ; 

Now from the Herd muſt thou a Mate obtain, 
Among the Herd, thy wretched Heirs remain, 
Nor can Fate finiſh my extended Woes, 

A Godhead now an Inconvenience grows. 
Debarr'd from Death, Eternal Sorrows roll 

'S- Wl With eaſcleſs Tortures in my wounded Soul, 
While thus her Father vents his mournful Loves, 


Argus his Charge to other Fields removes; 
er Then mountsa lofty Hill, and theace ſurveys 
Her wandring motions, and her reſtleſs ways. 
But now Heav*as Monarch, whoſe ſuperiorcare 
No longer could his 15's Sufferings bear, 
Calls Majs's Son, and to his Care commits 
The death of Arg; ſtraight his Wings he fits 
About his heels, and in his pow'rful hand 
Takes-up his wondrous ſleep-creating Wand ; 
Puts his wing'd Bonnet on, and ſwiftly flies 
Toth' lower World, down from his Father's Skies ; 
Lays by his Bonnet there, and Wings, but keeps 
-- NW His Wand, the Parent of reſfiftleſs Sleeps. 
ak- | His 
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His ſtolen Flocks like ſome poor Shepherd feeds, 

| Who ſolaces his Toils on tuneful Reeds. | 

Argus was with the novel ſound alarmi'd ; 

The warbling Whiſtle Fwno's Herds-man charm'd, 

Come here, fays he, and on: this Moſſy Stone 

Repoſe my Friend |! theſe fruitful Plains alone 

Would tempt a Swain, and this delightful ſhade 

To cool poor Shepherds was by Nature made. 

Mercury fits him down, and fpends the day 

(Half gone before) in wild diſcourſe and play ; 

And with his Pipe's bewitching Muſick tries 

With ſleep to cloſe the Keeper's wakefal Eyes. 

He tries to put the downy Watcheraft by, 

And, thongh half clos'd tis Luminaries lye, 

Half watch ; And he the:Pipe's late Riſe inquires, 

And all the Tale how firſt 'twas made, defires; 
"When thus the God : Among the Monntains 

Which ſweet Arcadis's flowry Plains enfold; (cbld? 

Among the Sylwane:Ny mphs was Syrinx fair, | 

A lovely Maid, and of a charming Aire. 

Oft would ſhe from the Am'rous-Satyrs fly, 


And all the Gods of Woods and Fields defy; 
Tg 


%Y 
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To chaſt Diana ſhe as chaſtly pray'd, 

And, tuck'd like Her, a Figure like her made. 

The Maid you'd hardly from the Goddeſs know, 
But by the Horny, and the Golden Bow. 

Nay, though diſtinguiſh'd ſo, you'ld ſoon miſtake. 
From the Lycean Hill returning back, (view'd 
Pan, Crown'd with Pines, the Beaut'ous Syring 
And words had ſoon his kindling Loves purſu'd ; 
But off ſhe threw him with a ſcornful pride, 

And fled, till topp'd by fandy Ledop's Tyde 
Where, that ſhe mighe avoid a luſtful Rape, (ſhape. 
She begg'd her Siſter Nymphs would change her 
Pax thought he'd hugg'd his Miſtreſs, when indeed 
He only hugg'd a Truſs of Mooriſh Reed. 

He fighs, his fighs the tofling Reeds return 

In foft fmall-Notes, like one that ſeem'd to mourn; 
The new, but pleaſant Notes the God ſurprize, 
Yet'this ſhall make us Friends at laft, he cries, 
And ſo this Pipe of Reeds unequal fram'd 

Wruh Wax, and $yr1x from his Miftreſs nam'd, 


' Thus Mercury draws out his tedious Tale, 


And ſees cold ſleep on all his Eyes prevail; 
He 
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He ſtops, and with his Magick Wand he ſtrokes 
His ſtrugling Eyes, and deadly fleep provokes. 
The long'd-for Conqueſt gain'd, without a pauſe, 
The God at once his dreadful Faulchion draws, 
Lops off his drowſy Head, and hurles it o're 
The Rock, till ſpotted with the crimſon Gore. 
There Arg lies; and all that wondrous Light 
W hich gave his hundred Eyes their uſeful ſight, 
Lies buried now in one Eternal Night. 

But Juxo that ſhe might his Eyes retain, 

Soon fix*d *emiin her Peacock s gaudy Train, 

. But now enrag'd, ſhe all her vengeance turns 

On 10's Head ; at her Her fury buras. 

The Heifer ſtraight She with a Gad-fly ſtings ; 
Away like mad through all the World ſhe flings, 
Till Nile's fam'd Banks. the wretched Wanderer 

ſtay, 

On thoſe fairBanks ſhe kneel'd, and there ſhe pray'd, 
Her Eyes quite drown'd with Tears, her mouraful 

Made all her Sorrows to her Maſter known. (Tone 

She ſeem'd as if ſhe'd with her Tears complain 

Of her hard Fate, and undeſerved Pain. 
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Her lifted Eyes, Jove's kinder thoughts implore, 
And beg ſhe may be thus abus'd no more. 

Around his Funo's Neck his Arms he throws, = 
And then intreats ſhe'd end poor 16's woes ; 

Fear not, ſhe ne're ſhall more diſturbance make, 
Says he, and ſeals it by the Srygian Lake. 

The Goddeſs yields, and ſhe her former face 
Regains, and Wornan takes the Heifer's place. 

Her Body*'s ſmooth'd, ſhe caſts her ſpacious Horns ; 
An Eye proportion'd well, her Brow adorns. 

Her Mouth grows leſs, her Feet and Hands again 
Return, and Nails for ſolid Hoofs remain. 

Nothing of Heifer now the Nymph can ſhew, 

But a clean ſhape and Skin more white than Snow. 
Two Peet can bear her now, but ſtill ſhe fears, 
Leſt her old bellowing Tone ſhould grate her Ears. 
Softly ſhe tries her Voice's former ſound, 
Now with Egyprian Adorations crown'd. 

She Epaphus, Jove”s ſacred Iflue, bore; 
Whom with his Mother all the Towns adore, 
To him in Spirit equal, and 1a Years, 

Son of the Sun, bold Phaeton appears. 
| With 
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With haughty Language, and with equal fate, 
He'd proud of his Iluſtrious Father prate. 
This 15's Son diſdain'd ; And what, ſaid he; 
Can Clymexe impoſe 1o far on thee ? 
She only talks to ſooth thy youthful Pride, 
And would her Shame with gay Pretences hide. 
'The bluſhing Boy with ſhame his Rage abates ; 
But to his Mother ſtraight th' affront relates; 
And what will grieve you more, ſays he? *twas I; 
"Twas I, the Bold, the Fierce, ſtood filent by, 
Bluſh'd at the bold reproach, was.huſh'd and mute; 
Nor could the Scandal of his Talkrefute. 
If Pm from Heav'n indeed, give me on Earth 
Uaqueſtion'd Tokens of my Heavenly Birth, 
He ſpoke, andround her Neck his Arms he threw, 

egg'd by his own, and Merop's Head, ſhe'd ſhew 
Some certain, mark of his andoubted Sire, 
And by his Siſter's hap'd-for Nuptial fire ; 
Whether by Pha#ton's Entreaties mov'd, 
Or vex'd tobe for ſuch a Crime reprov'd; 
She rais'd her Arms in paſſion! toward the Skies, 
And on the Sua fix'd her undaunted Eyes; 

 // By 
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By that great Light, ſays ſhe, whoſe fi'ry Streams 
Shoot down to Earth with hat refulgent Beams, 

By him who ſees and hears us all, I ſwear (Year, . 
That Sun who warms the World, and guides the 
That Sun's thy Father ; if I forge or feign, 

May he from me his vital Beams reſtrain : 

My laſt, dear Son, may this curs'd minute be, 

If I wrongd Him, or e're impos'd on Thee. 

Not far from hence his glorious Palace ſtands, 

His riſing borders on our Native Lands ; 

If thy great Spirit dares attempt it, go, 

Ask him, and from himſelf thy Birthright know. 
Brisk with his Mother's words, bold Phatton 
Graſps at the Skies, and catches at the Sun ; 
And /£:hiopia ſoon, and India paſt, 

India too near his ſcorching influence caſt, 
He reach'd his Father's bluſhing Riſe at laſt. 
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The Argument of the Second Book. 


Phatton's Acceſs to the Palace of the Sun bus Father ; from 
whom ,.'as a Pledge of bu Divine Original , he obtains ; 
the guidance of the Solar Chariot for one day, He ſets 
the World on fire.” The Fchiopians then twrn'd Blacks: 
Phatton's Fall and Death lamented by bs Siſters, and 
his Kinſman Cygnus, who u« transformd to a Swan ; the _ 
Siſters to Poplar Trees, Jupiter*s Deſcent to Earth after the 
Conflagration : In his Progreſs be falls in love with Caliſto 3 
enjoys her by aſſuming Diana's likeneſs. Juno enray'd , 
transforms  Caliſto into a Beer. Her Son Arcas,. being | 
about to ſhoot her in that Shape, # prevented by Jupiter's 
tranſlating both up to the Stars. . Juno's complaint there- 
upon to Oceanus. She's carried up to Heaven by ber Peacocks, 
whoſe Trains were newly beautif'd with Argus's buntred - 
Eyes. . As the Crow was likewiſe lately chang'd from black to 
white (for not taking warning of the Daw, who recited both | 
ber's and Ny&etnene's Transformations) upon her inform-' 
ng Phoebus of bs Miſireſſes Falſeneſs tro bim. Ocyroe, the - 
Daughter of Chiron, having preditted the Fates of Eſcula- 
Pius, and ber Father, iu turw'd into a Mare : Chiron ( Father 
of Fſculapius) muokes Apollo's Aid in vain. Apollo being 
then turud Herd(man , and ſo taken tp whith an Amour. | 
that be negleFed bis very Herds , gave Mercury opportu- | 
mit» to ſteal away bis Oxen. Battus only conſcioms to the 
Theft , us circumvented by Mercury 4nd chang*d into a 
Touch-ſtone. Mercury paſſing frdw thence into | At- 
tica, enjoys Herſe, the Daughter of Cecrops. Aglaurus, 
through envy of ber Siſter Herfe”; bappine(s , becomes pe= _ 
trif'd 5 Mercury afterwards ſent by Jupiter :o drive Ape- 
nor's Oxen to the. Sea-ſide 3; where Jupiter, aſſuming the * 
Shape of @ Bull, tranſports Europa over the Cretan Sea. ' 

The 


The Second Book: 49 


H E Sun's great Hall,on loftyColumns rais'd, 
With burniſh'd Gold and ſparkling Rubies 
The Roof a Cieling of pure Iv'ry grac'd, (blaz'd ; 
The foldihg Doors with ſilver Plates o'recaft ; 
The Ground was rich; but the wiſe Graver's Hand 
With nobler Art did every Eye command; 
hereYulcenwith a curious Fancy ſhow'd (flow'd, 
Huge Seas, which round the Earth's vaſt Compaſs| | 
and the blew Skies about the maſfive Globe be-{ 
ſtow'd: | E 
He made the Seas by their own gods poſleſs'd, 
Shrill Trzc0n, changing Proteus, and the reſt: 
E220n lolling on a Monſtrous Whale, 
ad the bright Nymphs in genuine motions all ; 
Some rode on Billows with a careleſs pride, 


Itherson Rocks, their Sea-green Trefles dry'd ; 
Some back'd a Dolphin ; fovely all; and fair, 

nd like, as Siſters, in their ſhape and air. (Woods; 
The Earth had Men, and Towns, and Beaſts, and 
nd Rural Gods, and pretty Nymphs and Floods : 


S 
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The whole Deſign a- glorious Heav'n embracY, 

And onthe opening Poor's right Leaf were plac 

Six heawaly: Signs, tlie reſt the adverſe Foldi 
grac'd. 

When the bold Boy thi vaſt Aſcent had gain'd, 
Where his Illaftrious-Joubtful Father reign'd, 
He ſaw quick -beams of a prodigious Light 
Shoot forth, and guided by the wondrous ſight, 
With diſtant looks ſurvey*d his radiant Face:; 
The facred luſtre of that awful Place 
Forbad a nearer view; the lofty Throne. 

With Gems myfterious and tranſparent ſhone : 
The God himſelf One mighty Glory ſhows ; 
The Royal Purple from his Shoulders flows. 

On either:hand-a noble Gourt appears 

Of equal-Hours, and-Days, and Manths, and/Year 
The Spring ſtands by with flowry Garlands dreſt ; 
Hot Surgmer too, with weighty Sheaves oppreſt; 
And Autumn all with blood of Grapes beſinear'd, 
And hoary Winter with his griſly Beard 

Th' ali-ſceing Sunthrough all thecrowd deſcri' 
The trembling Youth with woaders ſtupifid; 

| \ Ant 
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And what, {aid he, what brings thee here, dear Boy, 
Thy Mother's Honour, and thy Father's Joy ? 
To whom encourag'd Pha#tor repli'd, 
O thou whoſe quickaing beams are ſcatter'd wide 
d, Ore the vaſt Univerſe, Immortal Sire ! 
If we may to that ſacred Birth aſpire; 
If by nofalſe pretence of your great Name 
; Ambitious Clymene conceal'd her ſhame; 
Be kind, and our diſputed Birth-right prove 
By ſome fure Pledges of a Father's Love! (down 
He pray'd. The God with gentle {miles laid 
The -dazling flames of his refulgent Crown; 
Thea calld him up, and with a fond embrace; 
Dear Youth, the Pride of our Immortal Race, 
Thy Mein, faid he, thy Spirit's all Divine ; 
Nor artthou-more my Clymene's, than mine: 
Ask goy-proof my Boy, 'tis thine, I ſwear 
et; By that black S1ygian Lake, whoſe Waters hear 
'd, I Our fatefullOath. Heav'n fears thoſe myſtic Streams, 
Though dark and iavious to our ftrongelt Beams. 
He ſcarce had ended, whea the great-Soul'd Boy, 
Wrapt with-the furies of immoderate joy, 
E 2 Lend 
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Lend me, hecryd, your Chariot, grant I may 

Oace guide your Steeds, and give the World.a Day, 
Struck with his own paſt-Oath, and all amaz'd, 

The tender Pather on the Stripling gaz'd ; 

A thouſand Sorrows pierc'd his careful Breaſt, 

A thouſand Sighs his Penitence expreſt : 

Sev'n times he his illuſtrious Treſles ſhook, 

And thus at laſt with well-weigh'd Paſſion ſpoke. 
'Twas this alone I could refuſe a Son, 

Elſe by's owns Wiſh, and our raſh Oath undone. 

Thy Love, poor hapleſs Youth, thy Looks betray'd 

My lucklefs Tongue ; unwary Fondneſs' made 

The fatal Promiſe ;' O retratGt it-now ! 

Retratt thy Wiſh, and I can keep my Vow ! 

Think Pha#foy, think o're thy wild Defires !.(quires. 

That Work more Years, and greater-Strength re- 

Confine thy Thoughts to thy own humbler Fate ; 

What thou'wouldſt have, becomes no mortal State. 

Tho Gods themſelves with their own fulnzſs pleaſe, 


And live in perfe& Bliſs, and perfcf\ Eaſe, &Y 


None yet but I could e*re pretend to guide 
Thele Steeds, or o're the lightſome Day preſide. 


Nay, 


3 8 
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Nay, our Almighty Jove, whoſe dreadful Hand 
Does rapid Flames and thundring Clouds command, 
Ne're thought himſelf for our Employment fit, 
Yet all to his Superior Pow'r ſubmit. 
The Road begins with craggy Hills and teep, 
Where our freſh Steeds can ſcarce their footſteps 
keep, 
While clambring upwards ; their Meridian height 
Makes me to tremble at the dreadful fight. 
While Seas and Earth deep, wondrous deep below, 
Like ſome ſmall Point at that unfathomable diſtance 
Their Evening Courſe is Precipices all, (ſhow. 
And only fteddy Reins prevent the fall 
Of Chariot, Horſe and Charioteer ; even I, 
Who ev'ry night in Tethys Boſome lie, 
Ofc makes her fear, leſt tumbling head-longdown, 
I ſhould not Sleep to cloſe the day, but Drown. 
Beſides, the rapid Orbs are daily whirl'd 
With all the Stars around the Central World ; 
But I unmov'd with that impetuous Force 
Athwart'em all drive with a conſtant Courſe. 


E 3 Couldſt 
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Couldft thou, ſuppoſe the Chariot thine, could 
Croſs beth the Poles,or make their Axes bow ? (thou 


' + Perhaps thou dreamſt that Groves and Cities grow, 


Stately and rich Above, as yours Below, 
Poor childiſh Thoughts ! alas fierce Monſters there 
In Ambuſcade on every hand appear. (way, 
Should thou drive right, and never miſs the 
And promiſe fair to give the uſual day, (quite; 
The Ceptaur's Shape and Bow would daſh thee 
The Bull's ſharp Horns would more enhance the 
Fright ; 
Thou'ldſt fear the furious Lyon's threatning Jaws; 
The Crab's, and the black Scorpion's dreadful 
Claws. (Hand, 
Nor, when they'r hot and fret; can thy weak 
(Or ſcagzcely mine) theſe fi'ry Steeds command, 
They long for the wild range of all the Sky, 
And horrid Flames from their wide Noſtrils fly. 
ExaQ not then, dear Son, the fatal Boon ; 
Thy Wiklh is paſt, but thou canſt change it ſoon ; 
A Pledge thou begſt for of a Father's Love, 
Theſe very Fears a Father's kindneſs proye ; 
Obſerys 


mm © ww OA >» © 


The Second Book. - '.* 55 


uldit WW Obſerve my Looks, my mournful Looks will ſhow 
thou Wl A Father's cenderneſs; Q couldit thou know | 
row, W Thoſe mighty Cares which-now diſtraQ'my Breaſt, 


A Parent's Love would need no ſurer Teſt ! 
Conſider then, ſearch the wide World around, 
way, W Can nothing there thaz's good or great be found ? 
; the MW Glut all ch' Ambition of thy towring Soul, 
lite; MW 111 grant its utmoſt wiſh without controul, 
thee MW RetraQt. but this ; which, ſhould I grant, would be 
> the MW No Honour, but a fatal Grant for thee. 

Why are thy flattering Arms ſo fondly thrown 
ws; About my Neck ? poor thoughtleſs Youth ! Iown 
dful MW My Oath by thoſe dark Stygian Waves.is palt, , 
and, M And ſhould be kept, couldit thou grow wiſc at la(t, 
veal Here Phzbus ends. But ſuch Diſcourſe was vai; 
For as great Souls refle& with deep diſdain. 
On thoſe cold fears which bloodleſs Age inſpires, 
And mighty Dangers raiſe their vaſt Deſires ; 
Glory's their Prize, and with a God-like heat 
They'l cope with Moaſters to be Fam'd aad great ; 
So Phatton, with theſe grave Tales enflam'd, 
His Sire's irrevocable Promiſe claim'd. 
it His 
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His thoughts-were fill'd-with great Atchievements MW Her 
And glanc'd with ſcorn on the terraqueous Ball. (al), MW en 
He laugh'd at all thoſe Heav'nly Monſters feign'd ; W- Th 
And gaudy Hopes his Fancy entertain'd Ant 
To weild the lofry Empire of the Sky, E 
And graſpat Univerſal Immortality. Wi 
With anxjous fears his careful Father ſaw Ani 
His Reſolutions, and aflay'd to draw Cot 
The laſt advantages from lingring Time, . He 
And give him leiſure to repent his Crime. Th 


Bat hopes were vain : Tho loth, he leads the Boy Do 
Toward the bright Obje&t of his Youthful Joy 3 Inf 


The Chariot fram'd by Pulan's artful Hand, Th 
And Gift,- did on its golden Axis ſtand. Wt 
Gold was the Beam; the Wheels laſt circle Gold, Al 
On equal Spokes of Maſſive Silver roll'd ; Ari 


The Harneſs all with coſtly Stones enchas'd, (caſt. Wl Th 
WhichBack theSun's bright beams with equal luſtre I An 
While the bold Youth with wondring Joy ſur- = *1 


vey'd | Ar 
The glorious Work, the watchful Morn difplay gs NW 
| Ar 


; Her 
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Her purple Gates with bluſhing Roſes dreft 


Beneath the loweſt Quarters of the Eaſt ; 
The ralli'd Stars commanded, diſappear, 
And Lacifer their Captain clos'd the Rear. 
But now when Pheb« ſaw the Air o'reſpread 

With the ſoft curling ſhades of chearful Red, 
And the pale Moon with her decreaſing Light 
Contra&t her Horns, and vaniſh from the fight ; 
He bids the Hours his fiery Steeds prepare ; 
The Goddeſſes with ſwift and early care 
Down from the lofty Stalls his Horſes lead, 
Inſpir'd with Flames, and with Ambroſia fed ; 
Then put their Traces on with golden Reins ; 
While the kind God with ineffeQual pains 
A Flame-refiſting Ungueat largely ſhed 
Around his mortal Son's impatient Head ; 
Then his curl'd Locks with radiant Glories dreſt ; 
And thus with ominous ſighs a Father's cares ex- 

Here, Son, at leaſt to our Advice ſubmit, (preft. 
And ſpare the Laſh, but ſtrongly draw the Bit ; 
With an impetuous haſte they cut their way, 
And ſcarce my Hand, though ſtrongly curb'd, obey. 
: Drive 
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Drive not right o're the ZquinoRial Line ; 

For where bright Stars in perfeft Figures ſhine, 
There lies a beaten Road, an eaſy way, 

Where Chariot-W heels their ancientTraQs diſplay, 
The Zpdzac calld ; which all obliquely winds, 
And to the Northward Cancer's Tropic finds ; 
Southward to that of Capricors it rolls, 

At equal diſtance Mill from both the Poles : | 
There drive,the TraQt will almoſt guide the Wheel; 
- But that both Heav'n and Earth may duly feel 

An equal heat, drive neither high nor low, 

But ſteddy through the midmoſt Regions go; 
The Serpent to the Right, with care decline. 
And to the left avoid the Altar-Sign ; 

The middle Way's the ſafeſt, and the beſt. 

To Fortune's Conduct I ſubmit the reſt ; 

May She propitious prove, and kind to thee, 
More than thy wiſh ! but while we talk here, ſee 
The Night's laſt Shades before the Dawa are flown, 
The Morning calls us, and we muſt be gone 
Up, take the Reins; or, could thy thoughts refyle 


Our Chariot, and our kinder Counſcls uſe, 
Net 


lay, 
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rule 
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Neer. tempt thy Fate, but here ſecurely ftay, 
And leave my ſtronger Arm to guide the Day; 
But Pha#ton by lofty hopes poſleſt, 
The burning Seat with Youthful vigour preſt; 
With nimble hands thoſe heavy Reins he weigh'd, 
And thanks unpleafing to his Father payd. 
While his fond words elude his Father's care, 
A peal of fiery Neighs enflame the Air. 
Swift Spitfire, Dragon, Thunder, Blazing Star, 
The Sun's hot Steeds, attack that weighty Bar 
Which ſtops their Courſe, till Techys gives them way, 
(Her luckle(s Nephew's Fate unknown) but They, 
When the wideWorld before their Feet they view'd 
With winged haſte their airy Courſe purſu'd, 
Cut yielding Clouds, and quickly left behind 
The earlier Freſhes of the Eaftern Wind. 
But the fierce Horſes miſs'd their wonted Freight, 
And ſcarce could feel his lightly pamping Weight; 
As ſome tall Ship without her Ballaſt rolls, 
Which every Billow check,and every Wave controls, 
She reels and ſtaggers o'er the dancing Waves, 
Till ſome blind Rock the foundring Yeſlel Raves; 
| 50 
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So the Wild Steeds the bounding Chariot threw 
Prom Cloud to Cloud, and: oer rough Mountains 
flew. (rage 
They found their Driver, and with Headftrong 
Broke out, and ſoon in trackleſs Air-engage ; 
He frighted, knew not how to bend the Rein, 
And, had he known, his little Strength was vain. 
The foaming Beaſts deſpis'd their Drivers hand, 
And ſoon threw off bis Impotenat Command. 
Then firſt the greater Rear, benumm'd before, 
Grew hot, and vainly toward the Ocean bore. 
The harmleſs Snake, once ſtiff with Northern cold, 
Grew mad with heat, and formidably roll'd ; 
And dull Bootes with bis lazy Team 
Scamper'd, half melted by the ſcorching gleam. 
But whea poor hapleſs Phatton, diſmay'd, 
From Heav*os high Arch the lower World ſurvey'd, 
All pale and trembling at the diſmal ſight, 
His Eyes quite dazl'd with immoderate Light, 
He wiſh'd h'had left his Father's Steeds alone, 
His Wiſh ungranted, and his Birth unknown ; 
He 
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He wiſh'd poor Merops had his Father prov'd, 
Himſelf leſs vain, his Mother leſs beloy'd. 
He's hurri'd now, like ſome weak Pinnace torn 
By breaking Waves, and ruffling Storms o'erborg, 
When the {ad Pilot, ſpent and hopeleſs, quits 
The Helm, and all to Heav'n and Pray'rs commits. 
What ſhould he do ? Huge TraQts before, behind 
He ſees, and meaſures with his lab'ring mind; 
The Eaſt, the diſtant Weſt his Eyes run o'er, 
And the vaſt proſpe& but confounds him more ; 
Quite ftunn'd, he neither holds nor quits the Reins, 
Nor knows his Horſes Tempers, nor their Names, 
But trembling ſees the Wonders of the Sky, 
And Monſtrous Shapes in every quarter lye. 
There is a place where the black Scorpion bends 
Hiscrooked Claws, and through two Signs extends. 
The Boy obſerv'd his dreadful Sting thruſt our, 
And from its pointblack Poyſons thrown about ; 
Down fell the Reins, his Fingers di'd with fear, 
Nor could his heart the dreadful Viſton bear. 

But when the Courſers found their Heads were 
Nor Curb, nor Bit, reſtrain'd their Liberty ; (free, 
Alok 


METAMORPHOSIS 


62 


Aloft their Noſtrils breathing Flames they toſt ; 
Then mad, and all their Senſe of Order laſt; Ml 4: 
Through unfrequented aiery Coaſts they fly, Tt 
And rake the unknown Regions of the Sky ; He 
Up towards the fix'd Stars they force their way, IW 
Where Suns were needleſs to enlarge the Day ; Ar 
Now upward all they ſoar ; now headlong down W T' 
Some Precipice the rapid Wheels are thrown ; Ot 
Down towards'our Earth they fink ; the Moon 1 


amaz'd,, Fo 
On her deſcendiag Brother's Horſes gaz'd. Nt 
The flying Clouds evaporate with Heat, Ar 
And higheſt Grounds by an unnatural Sweat, Pi 
Breathe out their Native Moiſture, anddivide W 
With horrid Clefts and Chinks an every fide. Ar 


The.hoary Fields grow white befqre their time, wW 

And ſappy Trees ſcorch in their V;eraal prime. 

The large Corn-fields like Tinder catch che Fire, Ai 

And theirownLoſs, with their own Flames conſpire lM H 
But theſe are rvifles; lofty -Citixs burn, H 

And mighty Nations all to:Ciaders turn , - +7. T 
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Tall Woods about their glowing Mountains blaze; 
Athos, Cilician T anrus, Tmolus raile 

Thick Clouds of -Smoke-; AE and 74s too, 

Her Springs exhauſted, like huge Beacons ſhew 3 
Sweet Helicon, and Hemwe harmleſs yet , 

And raging /#7#s burns with double hear. 

Two topt Parnaſſus, Eryx, Cynthus glow, 

0rhrys and Rhodope now ftript of Snow. 

Mimas and Mycale, Citheron fam'd 

For ſacred Rites, and Phrygian Hermus flam'd. 
Not Caucaſus, with Scythian Snows embrac'd, 
And laſting 'Cold, eſcap'd the fiery waſt. 

Pindus and Offa with Olympus, bright | 

With circling Gleams, refleQ a diſmal Light. 
And the cold Alps:, and clouded Apennine, 
With the ſame-deſolating Luftre ſhine. 

When Phat#ton thus ſaw the blazing World, 
And horrid Fires-through every Regioa hurld, 
Half ſcorch'd, half chok'd, he breath'd out burning 
His Seat grew hot,-nor could he loager bear (Air, 
The Sparks and ſcalding Aſhes: whirling round, 
But pitchy Glouds his ſhatter'd thoughts confound ; 
M1 He 
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He nothing ſees nor knows, but where they pleaſe 
The furious Horſes hurry him with caſe. 

It's thought that fiery Seaſon outwards drew 
Their Blood, and caus'd the Negro's ſable Hew ; 
That Lybia then a barren Wild became; 

Aad loſt her Springs to feed the thirſty Flame. 
The Nymphs with Hair disſheve[d, all bewail'd 
Their uncouth Fate when Lakes and Fountains 
Beotia loſt her Dirce, Argos too (fall'd; 
Her Amymone, nor could Corinth ſhew 

The Muſes ſprings : Nor were vaſt Rivers ſav'd, 
Which the wide Banks with crouding Waters lav'd; 

Caicas felt the Suns approaching Beams, 

And Tanais ſmok'd in his own cold Streams ; 
Iſmene ſmok'd, and old Arcadid's Flood, 

And Xanthw firſt a raging Fire withſtood ; 

Yellow Lycormas reck'd, Meander tri'd, 

Could he his Head in endleſs windings hide. 

Theſe heats Exrotas into Vapoury rais'd, 

Orontes hiſs'd, and broad Euphrates blaz'd ; 

- Melas and Ganges, Phaſis, Ifter too, | 
Grew ſcalding hot, and ſcorch'd 4/phews through. 
Hig 
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His headlong Streams down thro'dark Vaults below; 
For ſafety deep beneath the Seas to flow ; 
y (Some ſay 'twas done for Arethuſar's ſake, 
y 3 WI But Poets oft from truth the Fables take.) 
On ſwift Spherchius Banks the Fire took hold, 
And burning T ages flow'd with Liquid Gold, 
d The ſnowy Swans in hot Cayſter fry'd, 
ins {WSung ſweetly their own Obſequies, and dy'd. 
'd; WW The Nile by uncouth Fears and Terrors led j 
In undiſcover'd Lands conceal'd his Head ; 
Left all his Channels choak'd with burning Sand; 
'4 MAnd Dearth bequeath'd co Egypr's wealthy Land. 
Nor could the Thracian Hebrus ſcape the ſame, 
And Strymon'periſh'd in the dreadful Flame; 
The Rhine and Rhone were waſted, and the Po, 
And Tiber where the God's eternal Empire owe. | 
The diſmal Gleams ſhot thro' the rending Ground, 
rim Pluto, and his dusky Queen confound ; 
he Sea contrafts his Waves, and ſandy Fields, 
Ne're ſcen before, his ſpacious Boſorn yields: 
New Rocks and undiſcoyet'd Hills appear , 
_ | and little 1dands ſeatter'd every wheie.” 
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Oa the liot Biltows of the boiling Sea : T 
Along the Beach the parboil'd Sea-calves lay: SC 
Dying and dead ; and Neress too, they ſay, Se 


With Doris and her Daughters lurk'd beneath I1 
In hollow Caves, tho riow too warm; for breath. MW 0' 
Thrice furious Neptune rais'd his Shoulders bare MW Ye 


Above the Waves, but thrice the glowing Air A 
Check'd the preſuming God, and forc'd him dow M 
In his own reſtleſs Deeps in vain to frown. An 

But Mother Earth, whom circling Seas embrace Fo 
To whoſe dark Womb the frighted Springs apac: W T! 
Retir'd, with anguiſh rais'd her reverend Head, I Bo 


Her Face all parch'd, her Colour pale'and dead; MW Wi 
With her large Hand ſhe veil'd her aged Brows, 
And ſunk a little with Convullive throws. M: 
Then with a clammy Tongue thus weakly ſpoke, WM W! 


If mighty Tove, if unknown Crimes provoke © Hir 
Thy ſleeping Vengeance, and this pleaſe thee, win If : 
Don' tthy own Flames, and pointed Lightnings fly Lo 


At my curſt Head ? If thou my Fare command, | Sce 
FI fall content beneath thy pow *ul Hand ; : 
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Let thy revenging Thunders ſtrike the blow ; 

Theſe Sufferings ſhameful from their Author grow 

Scarce can I ſpeak (hot Smoke her Voice repreſt ) 

See how 1gnoble Flames my Brows inveſt ! 

T live 1n blindneſs, and in ſilence choke, 

O'rewhelm'd with Aſhes, and oppreſt with Smoke, 

Yet to the World a thouſand Fruits I bring , 

And with a thouſand Beauties crown the Spring. 

My patient Boſom yearly feels the Plough, 

And to the torturing Harrow-tines I bow, 

For all my Pains is this the glorious Meed ? 

Theſe my Rewards, becauſe I kindly feed 

Both Men and Cattle, and: perfume the Skies 

With thoſe ſweet Odours which from Incenſe rife? 
But grant I merit worſe, yet Neptune {ure 

Might for his Seas a gentler Fate procure ; 

Why ſhould a Brother's Empire waſted lie ? 

Himſelf too, baniſh'd farther from the Sky. 

If neither He, nor I; for. help prevail, 

Look tothy Heaven, thy lofty Throne may fail. 

See how thick Smoke, and ſparkling Cinders role 

About the Southern and the Northern Pole! 

FE 3 MW | 
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If they take Fire, yon Starry Courts muſt fall 
At once, and one vaſt Ruin ſwallow all. 
Poor Attas bath'd in dying Sweats appears, 
And ſcarce with pain his fiery Burthen bears: 
If Seas, if. Earth, if Heav'n it ſelf muſt burn, 
Back to their Ancieat Chaos All retura ; 
Help then, great Father, help the World ! make haft 
Before our hopes, our utmoſt hopes are paſt ! 
So much ſhe ſpoke, but could no longer bear 
The ſtifling Vapours of the ſultry Air, 
Into her ſelf then drew her ſacred Head | 
Down towards the cooler Manſions of the Dead. 
But Jove afteQed with her Pray'rs, appeal d 
Toall the: Gods, nay, to Himſelf, who held 
His Son ſo dear, that if no helps were found , 
One horrid Fate, muſt every thing ſurround. 
Then to the higheſt Arch he bent his way, 
Where once his Stores of Rainsand Thunders lay, 
But found the Clouds conſum'd, nor could prepare 
New Waters there to cool the burning Air. 
Then thuadring loud, back to his Ear he drew | 
His dreadful Hand, and ſteady Lightning 'threw 
At 
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At the blind Charioteer, whoſe downfal ſhew'd 
His Death ; ſo Flames devouring Flames ſubdu'd. 
The Horſes, frighted with the thund'ring ſtroke, v» 
Plung'd off, and in a thouſand pieces broke 
The Chariots coftly Frame; rich Harneſs here, 
And ſparkling Reins, and boſly Bits appear z 
Here lay the Axtree, there the Spokes ; the Beam, 
The ſacred Relicks of the Golden Team, 
Torn by the furious Steeds, at random fly, 
Scatter'd through every Quarter of the Sky. 
But Phatton, ſtruck down, with blazing Hair, 
Shot through the Regions of the dusky Air. 
Like thoſe thin Meteors which we fancy move, 
With rapid Courſe through various Orbs above, 
Till through clear TraQts illuminated all 
We ſee, at leaſt we think we ſee, they fall. 


'The Po, far from his Native Country, took, (Brook. 


And waſh'd the bloated Corps in his half-waſted 
The River-Nymphs his blaſted Corps inhume, 

And fix theſe Verſes on his Marble Tomb ; 

* Here lies the Boy, who'tho too weak to guide 

* His Father's Steeds, yet bravely daring dy'd. 
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The wretched. Sire, obſcur'd his mournful Face, 
And let one Day (it's ſo reported ) paſs 
s Without the Sun, while Conflagrations made * 
A Day and Light for Burnings paſt repaid. 
But when poor Chmenz had ſaid what ere 
A tender Mathers Paſſhon rais'd could bear, 
Sad, wild, and with-her mighty Woes forlorn, 
Her Face disfigur'd, and her Veitmeats torn ; 
Ore all the deſolated Earth ſhe rovd, 
To find His Body whom ſhe fondly lov'd : 
Thoſe hopes ſhe loſt, but [till his Bones ſhe ſought, 
She found his Bones, , by ſtrange misfortune brought 
To foreign Shores; When on his Tomb ſhe read 
The: fatal CharaQer, freſh Tears ſhe ſhed ; 
Fell on the Marble, and reaew'd her moan, 
And with her Boſom warm'd the ſenſeleſs Stone. 
His Siſters: too bewail his  haſty' fate, 
And ſtreatns of Tears deyoutly conſecrate 
To his lov'd Name z with: cruel Hands they rend 
Their own ſoft Boſoms; Day or Night 'no end 
They ind for endleſs Woes/;/ and (till they call 
On Phatton, dear Phatton ' but all 
| The 
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Their Invocations and their Tears are vain, 
He neither hears their Cries, nor feels their Pain, 
- Four tedious Months by doleful Cuſtom led, 
('Twas now their Cuſtom ) they bewail'd the 
When Phatthus, of three the Eldeſt, triid (Dead. 
To kneel o'th' ground, Her Feet grew tiff, ſhe cri'd. 
As fair Lempetie to afliſt her ltrove, 
Short Roots fqrbad her lifeleſs Feet to move. 
The third, quite wild with woes, afſay'd to tear 
The curling Trefles of her Aubura Hair, 
#ht, WM But tore off Leaves ; for lovely Arms and Thighs 
ugh WM Large ſolid Truoks, and ſpreading Branches riſe; 
ad MW While this ſeem'd ſtrange, the creeping Barks em- 
| brace (Face : 
Their Bellies, Breaſts and Shoulders, Hands and 
e, Oaly their Mouths call on their Mother's name, 
And Infant Ecchoes oft repeat the ſame. 
What ſhould ſhe do?. Her poor diſtratted mind 
id To This, to That, to One, to All inclin'd ; 
She kif'd, with cruel loving hands ſhe tore 
That Barky VeRt their changing Bodies wore. 


Face, 
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She broke their tender Boughs,their Boughs around 
Shed purple drops from every bleeding Wound ; 

Spare me, dear Mother, cries the wounded Maid 
Spare me, dear Mother; while ſhe bled, ſhe pray'd; 


We feel the Wounds you give, fare—as ſhe ſpoke, 
The clofing Bark her dying Accents broke ; (ſhow, 
The Trees weep till, and thoſe rich Tears they 


Condenc'd by Sunbeams, precious Amber grow ; 


Which toward our Shores on rouling Surges born, 
Are ſtill by nobleſt Romar Beauties worn. 


Cygnus, the Son of Sthenelus, was there, 
By Birthright much, but more by Friendſhip dear 


To Phatthon ; He in Liguria reign'd, 
And Popous Realms in wea!rhy peace maintain'd; MW Wi 
But now he laid his irkſome Scepter down, Ar 
And for his Friends dear fake reſign'd his Crown. | 
On Po's green Banks, among his kindred Groves, I Ar 


As the kind Melancholic Cygnus roves. Le 
His ſtrong deep Voice to {mall foft Notes conſumes, { W 
And ſilver Hairs give place/to filver Plumies : If 


A long white N eck ſhoots fron) his downy Breaſt; 'v) 
His Toes unite, his Sides fair Wings inveſt ; 
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A broad blunt Bill ſucceeds his Lips ; the Man 
3 IM 5o gently flides into a filver Swan. 
ud ; WH But ill Jov's Lightning glitters in his Eyes ; 
7d; Ml He till diftruſts him, and abhors the Skies; | 
ke, WM Broad Pools and ſpacious Lakes his Brood deſire, 
ow, Ml And firive in Waters to avoid the Fire. 
hey But Phebas, of his Darling robb'd, gives o'er 
4 His thoughts to Sorrows, and regards no more 
-n, Ml Thoſe Beauties which adorn'd his looks before ; 
As when ſome dire Eclipſe obſcures his Face, 
Andgloomy Horror ſtrikes a guilty Race ; 
ar Ml Sodull, fo dark he looks, he hates the Days, 
And hates himſelf, and hates his lightfome Rays, 
n'd; Ml With ſullen Rage his waſting Grief ſupplies, 
And to the frighted World his Beams denies. 
n. Enough, ſaid he, enough we've toil'd of old, 
's, MN AndreſtleG Pains for reſtleſs Malice ſold. : 
Let now ſome ſtronger hand the Chariot drive, 
wes, © While I obſcur'd in Clouds and darkneſs live! 
If You refuſe, let your great Maſter try, 
t; || Orcaſt for ſhame his murth'ring Thunders by; 
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The Jades perhaps may make his Godſhip knoy, 

The Boy, tho weak, deſerv'd a fofter blow. 
Thus Phebas talks, while all the Gods engage | 

With geatleft words to mitigate his Rage; 

They beg he would not leavethe guiltleſs World. 

In endleſs Night, .and Deſolations hurl'd. | 

Jove begs his Pardon, nor-Iatreaties ſpares, 

But mixes Kingly Menaces with Pray'rs. 

The God catch'd up:his Steeds ; ; his furious look 


Spoke Grief and Rage; the dreadful Whip he ſhook | 


And while he rates and cuts, the trembling Jades 
He with his Son's unhappy loſs upbraids. 
Almighty Jove now walks the Heav'aly. round, 
To ſee could any Breach or Flaws be found 
Caus'd by the late. Combuſtions ; but when all 
Prov'd ſound aboye, his next kind Momeats fall 
Oa our Terraqueaus Globe; above the reſt 
His own Arcadia ſtrikes his careful Breaſt. (Shore 
The Springs and Brooks loſt to- their parching 
For fear, He to their Angient Streams reſtores - , 
Gives Graſs and--Leaves again their verdant hues, 
And ſhady Woods and Foreſt-Greens renews. 
| White 
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While thus He comes, and goes, a lovely Maid, 
Arcadia's Pride, his eaſy Soul betray'd ; 
His Eyes dwelt on her, and his Heart bereav'd 
Of reſt, a thouſand hopes and flames conceiv'd. 
No Spiaſter ſhe, nor gay, nor nicely dreſt, 

But her looſe Garba careleſs Grace expreſt ; 

Her Locks ſcarce ti'd, as negligently flow ; 

Her hand ſtill graſp'd ſome poliſh'd Dart or Bow, 
A Huatreſs bold, of chaſt Dianz's Train, 

Nor could a nearer Favourite retain 

To her Menalian Pleaſures, but we ſee 

In Favonrites Fortune's Inflability. 

High Noon was paſt, when ina Grove's cool ſhade 
She loos'd her Bow, and down her Shafts ſhe laid ; 
Her Head did on her painted Quiver reſt, 

And the ſoft Graſs her wearr'd Body preſt. 

Jove ſaw the wearr'd Virgin left alone ; 

And ſure, faid he, this ſure may ſcape unknown, 

Or ſhould I meet my Jealous Spouſe's Eyes, 

I'de face her Anger for ſo ſweet a Prize. 

Strait he aſſumes Dians's Garb and Face ; 

And what, my Dear, fays he, what happy Place 

Enjoy'd 
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Enjoy'd thy envid Sports this live-long day ? 
She humbly quits the Graſs on which ſhe lay ; 
Dear Goddeſs, hail, ſaid ſhe, more dear than Jove, 
More great, more charming, more deſerving Love! 
Tove ſmil'd to hear her kind miſtake, and preſt 
Her Crimſon Lips, and Snowy panting Breaſt 
With glowing Kiſſes ; and when er the Maid, 
To tell her pleaſant Foreft-Tales afſay'd ; 
He ſtay'd her Speech with ſuch a wanton heat, 
As Virgin Lips till then could nc&er repeat. 
And ſuch impreſſions on her Virtues made, 
As both his Godfhip and his Sex betray'd : 
Ah! had but Juno poor Caliſto ſeen, 
The fight had conquer'd her revengeful Spleen 3 
When faint and breathleſs, but in vain, ſhe ſtrove, 
For what, pobr Maid, could baffle luſtful Fove ? 
The lecherous God triumphant mounts the 


Skies ; 
But ſhe the conſcious Groves and Foreſts flies ; 
Away ſhe hurries, but diſftrafted ſo, 
Sh'had almoſt loſt her painted Shafts and Bow, 


When 
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When the true Goddeſs with her Train appear'd 
On lofty Menalus, Califto fear'd 

;T was Jove again, and from her Call withdrew ; 
But when the Game, and her old Mates ſhe knew, 
And fear'd no cheat, with a ſuſpicious air 

And down-caſt looks, ſhe'd to her Friends repair. 
How oft the look betrays the guilty mind ! 
Muſing and filent now ſhe lags behind. 

Her bluſhes ſhow'd her Virgin ſweetneſs gone, 


Jl Dian too, if not a Maid, had known 


Her fault, but all the fimp'ring ſmiling Crew, 
'Twas thought, their guilty Siſter's failure knew. 
Nine Months were paſt, when faint with Sum- 

mer's heat, 

The Goddeſs finds a cooler Grove's retreat, 

Where a ſmall Brook with. Popler-ſhaded, ſlides, 

And o'er ſmooth Stones with pretty Murmurs 
chides. 


She lik'd the Place, her Foot ſhe gently drew 
O'er the cool Stream, the cool Stream pleas'd her too, 
Let's ſtrip, and waſh, ſaid ſhe, for ſure this ſhade 
For Y igin-Sports, and Privacy, was made. 


Califto 
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. Califbo bluſh'd, the Reſt at her command 
Stript quickly, only She was ata ſtand ; 
But her officious Mates ſoon difarray'd 
Their lingring Sifter, and her Crime diſplay'd, 
At Her ſtrange Fate amaz'd, ſhe vainly tri'd 
With both her Hands her ſwelling Womb to hide; 
Hence, hence, polluted Wretch, the Goddeſs cries, 
Theſe Streams profane not, nor our chaſter Eyes. 
Fierce Juno too, who long had known her Crime, 
But ſtay'd her Vengeance to a fitter time; 
That time now came, and to provoke het more, 
Califflo now the jolly Arcas bore. - 
Heav'ns Queen ſaw this, and This alone remain'd; 
Said ſhe, the World muſt now be entertain'd 
With ſuch a Strumpet's Brood ! thy Baſtard Race 
Muſt publiſh Juno's Wrongs, and Jove's Dilgrace, 
Look for Revenge, I'll quickly change that ſhape, 
Thoſe charming Beauties which could rempt aRape. 
She ſpoke, and-in her Hair ſhe twin'd her hands, 
And drag'd her proftrate fiergely o're the Sands. 
Her Snowy Arms the Wretch for mercyrear'd, 
Black, hairy, rough, her Snowy Arms appear'd, 
Her 
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Het Hands Divitiely white, were turn'd to Paws, 
Her Fingers, atid her ſhining Nails, to Claws. 
Her lovely Face; which drew a God to Sin, 

Was all deform'd by a prodigious Grin , 

And left ſoft Pray*rs ſhould bend herfurious mind, 
She took her Speech, and a rough Note aſſign'd. 
Hoarſe, threatning, terrible; but tho” a Bear, 
Signs ſtill in her of hnamane Thoughts appear ; 
With deep-drawn Sighs ſhe now atteſts her Woes, 
And toward the Stars her wretched Paws ſhe 
Oft on ingrateful Fove reflefts, and tho' (throws, 
She could not:call him, ſhe believes him ſo. 

Oft, of the ſolitary Woods afraid, 

About her Houſe, about her Fields, ſhe ſtray'd, 


 Oft ore rough Rocks before the Dogs ſhe'd ply, 


And; once a Huntreſs, now from Huntſmen fly. 

Oft ſhe her ſelf from wilder Brutes obſcur'd, 

And, tho? a Bear, no other Bears endur'd, 

Her ſelf forgetting, prouling Wolves ſhe fear'd, 

Whea her own' Father led the-Savage Herd. 
One day her Son, a luſty Stripling grown, 


In hunting meters his Mother-Bear unknown, 
-h While 
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While through theForeft Lawns for Game he beats; W x4 


She knew her Son, but he with fear retreats, A 
(Tho' wondring at her ſteddy gentle Eyes) Gy 
His Hand then: to his fatal Spear applies. By 
Jove {top'd his Hand, 'and with a winged blaſt, Let 
| In upper Skies his dear Relations plac't. In. 


- Where now from Sorrows freed, and all Divine, 
In neighb'ring Orbs the Son and Mother ſhine. 
Great Juno {well'd to ſee her Rival there 
With glittering Beams adorn the heavenly Sphere; 
Down to her Foſter Parent's Court ſhe drives, 
Where old Oceanw and Terhys lives, 
And with juſt Reverence to their Silver Hairs, 
She thus, when ask'd, her Journeys Cauſe declares. 
Ask you whyT Heaven's Queen from yonderSkies 
Am come? A better there my place ſupplies, 
Or I'm a Liar, or new Stars you'll {ce, ls x 
In this approaching' Night's obſcurity 
With hateful Beams Prh* Artic Circle ſhine, 
Theirs is the Glory, the Diſgrace is mins. - .. 
What Whore can fear Immortal Juno's hate? 
Alas! I hurt not,:I advance their fate ; 


My 
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rats; W My batled Power muſt to this Strumpet bow 

A Brute I made her, ſhe's a Goddeſs now: 

Such Penalties on Guilty Souls I lay; 

But Whores and Baſtards with my Vengeance play? 
, Let my chaſte Spouſe her charming Face teſtore, 

In 15 he aſſum'd as much before : 
5 [MLct him leave Me; and put Her Fettets6n; 

And be devout Lyt4on's Vertuous Son ; 

But I'm. your Foſter Child, O let my ſhame; 
re; {With ſome juſt heat your kinder Breaſts inflame! + 
Ne're let thofe ſpurious Stars approach the Deep; © 
Nor in the purging Ocean's boſom ſleep, (keep: 
But their eternal Rainy, their Whoriſh TinQute 

They grant her wiſh; away pleas'd ano flies, 

\nd through ſoft Air her painted Peacocks plies ; 
Painted with 4rgws Eyes, one kill d as late, (State 
is thou poor twatling Crow .hadſt chang'd thy 
Once ſpotleſs Doves no purer Whice could ſhow, 
Nor Geeſe; to which our Capitol muſt owe 
It's ſafety 3 once pute Swans would quit the Field, 
\nd to the Crows diviner Whitenelſs yield : 
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Her Tongue undid her ; for her Tongue's delight, 


A ſullen Black ſuceeds her ſpotleſs White. : 

The fair Coronis, once Lariſſa grac'd, Pc 
Theſſalis'sglory ; and while cloſe and chaſte, A 
Apollo Lov'd her ;; but 4polo's Bird W 
Her ſlips diſcover'd, and-inform'd his-Lord. Br 
His Silence ſhe withiflowing Tears iaplor'd, Br 
The Crow her Falſhood and her Tears abhorr'd: WM 
As on his Errand right, the Tel-tale flew, Ar 
Aprating Daw. did all his ſteps purſue ; bh 
A$k'd him'a Thouſand:queſtions in a trice, T te 
And, thoſe reſolv'd, return'd this kind: Advice : IA 

Believe my Fateful Tongye, no thanks you'll find a. 
Touch as tell unpleafing truths aſſign'd : For 


You knew my fr ff, my preſent Shape ;. you ſee I 4. 


'Fhe gay rewards of ſimple Honeſty. But 
You've heard of Ericthonins, Sir, one made Asl 
Without a Mother, him Minerva laid | She 
In a cloſe wicker Cheſt, and then repairs \ 


To Athezs, *and commits it to the cargs » + 
Of Cezcrops Daughters, Virgins all and Wiſe, 
Nor ſharers in their Sires Deformities : 


The! 
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Then gives Command that none ſhould dateto pry { 
Into her ſecrets with a curious Eye. 
Perch'd on a leavy Bough, T watch'd their ways; 
And muſt fair Pandroſos and Zerſe Praife ; 
Who humbly-Frue; obſerv'd her juſt Command 5 
But bold Aglawros, with a daring Hand, 
Broke up the Cheſt, and call'd her Siſter's in 
9: I Tobe partakersof her ugly Sin, 

| And to their Eyes expos'd an hideous ſhow; 
A Youth above; a Dragon all below. 
I told my Goddeſs this, and for reward 
Severely check'd, was thus caſhier'd her Guard j 
An Owl preferr'd before me ! by my Fate 
Forewarn'd; may other Birds forbear to Prate: 
As for hey ServiceI ne're begg'd the place, 
But got it merely by Minervd's grace : 
Ask her, though angry ſtill, ſhell be ſo Juſt; 
She*llown TT had; but ne're abus'd my Truſt. 

My Story's known; when Great Coronal 
Of old in Phoris, happy I retnain'd (Reigt'd 
Gy His Virgin-Heirefs ; crowds of Lovers made 
Their Court to me; and Wealth and Glories laid 

G 2 Begeath 
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Beneath my Feet, I ſcorn'd the whining Crew, 
By Beauty ruin'd, though deſpis'd by you. 
As on the Beach, oft us'd, I gravely mov'd, 
Neptune.obſerv'd my Pace, obſerv'd and Lov'd ; 
With Pray'rs and tendereft Vows he vaialy tri'd 
To win my. Heart ;; but Mad becauſe deni'd, 
He offer'd force, I fly,” and foundring o're 
The ſoft looſe Sand, :both Men and Gods implore; 
No Man could hear, but kind Mizerva's aid, 
A Maid her ſelf, reliev'd a helpleſs Maid. 
'To Heav'nl rear'd my Arms, black Feathers grew 
Around my ſhortaing Arms, I thought I threw 
My Mantle back, my Mantle cloſe adher'd 
'To my black Skin, and ſhooting Quills appear 4 
[Through Skin and Mantle both ; I tri'd to tear 
My Breaſts, but neither Breaſts nor Hands were 
I hopp'd unweari'd o're the moving Sand, (there. 
'Then upper Air with nimble Pinions fann'd. 
Atlaſt a Slave with kind Minerva plac'd, 
A chaſte Attendant on a Miſtreks chaſte ; 
Yet whatgotT, ſince that Inceſtuous Bird 
Nytimene, is to my Place preferr'd ? 


p 
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Sure you have heard what every Lesb;ay Child 
Can tell, How ſhe her Father's Bed defil'd : 
She's now a Bird indeed, but ſhuns the Light, 
And hides her horrid Guilt in gloomy Night ; 
Andif by day to look abroad ſhe'll dare, 
Our Feather'd Armies chaſe her through the Air. 
The Crow ſo ſtopp'd, ſo vext, May miſchiefs fall 
0n you, cri'd he, We ſcorn your Omens all ! 


I Then on he flies, and'to his Lord declar'd, 


How 1/chys in his falſe Coronis ſhar'd. 

Phzbus her falſhood heard with ſtrange ſurprize, 
Andjealous fury ſparkling in his Eyes ; 

His Wreaths away, away his Harp he threw, 
And from his Bow a winged Arrow flew ; ny 
Her Ivory Breaſts the bearded Arrow tore, 

That Breaſt the God ſo oft had preſs'd before; 

She drew the Steel out with her dying hand, 

While purple Streams her ſnowy Members ftain'd: 
Then with a Deathful Groan, Though Phebas T, 
When once Deliver'd, might deſerve to Dy, 

Yet why ſhould thy own harmleſs Infant feel, 


The fatal Malice of thy murd'ring Steel ? 
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She ſpoke, but life the haſty Blood purſu'd, 
And Icy death her Soul-leſs Limbs fubdu'd. 

The Love-ſick God tap late Repents the Deed, 
And hites that hand which made his Miſtreſs Bleed, 
He hates that Tell-tale Bird whoſe ſpiteful News, 
Did jealous thoughts firſt 1a his Heart infuſe ; 

He curſt his Arrows, and hedamn'd his Bow, 
And all his Medic-Arts in vain would ſhow ; 

But heat Divine her Carcaſe could not warm, 
Nor Force of Herbs Fates greater Force diſarm, 
But when the God of all his Arts deſpair'd, 

And ſaw the Pile for her dear Limbs prepar'd ; 
Tho Gods can't weep, he vents his mighty Woes 
In diſmal Groans, as when with weighty blows, 
Juſt in her ſight her wounded Suckling falls, 
And the Horn'd Dam Lows o're her Funerals, 
Around her now his uſeleſs Sweets he laid, 

And her laſt Rites with fond Embraces paid ; 

But to ſecure his own Immortal Race, | 

He ſnatch'd his Infant from the fi'ry Place, 

And his dead Mother's Womb ſtrait off he ſendg 
The Babe, and toold Chiroy's care commends. 


' And 
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And then at haſt the Telktroth Crow requites 
With Sable Plumage for his ſpotleſs Whites. 

The: Centaur of his Heavenly Charge grew 

proud, 

And thoſe great Honours to his Art allow'd: 
His Daughter comes, whoſe golden Curls adorn 
Her Shoulders, of the bright Chariclo born, 
Near ſome {wift ſtream ;:and from her Birth-place 


| 055r0e the Fair, the Wiſe, and Fam'd, (nam'd 


Not for her Father's Arts alone, for ſhe 

Through Future Fates- myſterious Veil could ſee ; 
And now inflam'd with pure Prophetick fires, 
While the whole God- her larger. Breaft inſpires, 
She ſees the Babe ; Hail, happy Child, fays ſhe, 
Author of Univerſal Health ! to thee 

Our Mortal Bodies oft themſelves ſhall owe, 

Oft ſhall thy skill departed Souls beftow 

In their old Seats; till Heav'as revenging ſtroke 
Thy firange Attempts, and ſtrange Succeſs pro- 
Twice ſhall thy Life renew, a bloodleſs Clod (voke ; 
The God ſhall yield, the bloodleſs Corps a God, 
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And thou, Dear Father ! whoſe Immortal kind 
Forbids thy Death, {halt wiſh ſome Death to find Hel 


When touch'd with great Alcides fatal Dart, He 
The ſubtle venom's ſtrength ſhall reach thy Heart ; 3 MW For 
Then the kind Parce ſhall difſolve thy thread, On 
Ang give thee caſe amongithe ſenſleſs dead. Eni 
She'd ſomething ſti]l to ſay, when Sighs and Tears ( 


Deep, thick-and flowing all, :preſag'd her fears ; Apo 
The Fates, ſaid ſhe, my.longer Speech prevent, Thi 


Ah! happy E'with meaher Arts content ! Rel 
I fond Heav?as:angry when poor Mortals try Re 
To read th' Events of dark futurity. | Col 
Methinks1 ſeem to loſe my Human face, Th 
Andlang for Field-room riow, and long for Graſs ; Th 
 Intoa Mare's :( my: Kindred Shape ) I grow, But 
But why I all, but half 'my Father's ſo? | His 
Her lateſt words by growing griefs ſuppli'd, Me 
In tones confus'd, and undiſtinguiſh'd di'd ; An 
She ofter'd now at words, and almoſt Neigh'd, Ne 
And ſtraight a full-ron'd Neigh her ſenſe convey'd We 
To others Ears; her Arms to' Legs were chang'd, Th 


And lightly o're the flow'ry Paſtures rang'd, 
| | Oac 
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One Hoof made all her Toes and Fingers one ; 
d Her Head and Neck a longer ſhape put on ; 
Her modiſh Train's laſt length a Tail was made ; 
't; Wl For Hair, a Main incomely Braids was laid 
On her fair Neck}, and from her Tone and Look, 
Ezippes Name the changing Virgia took. 
'S Old Chiron weeps, and oft implores in vain, 
Hpollo's help ; but Jove's Commands diſdain 
The check of leſſer Gods ; or could thy Arts 
Reſcind his Laws, yet now far diſtant parts 
Retain'd thee, and the rich Meſſezian field 
Could ſcope to all thy Shepherds paſtimes yield ; 
The Shepherd now the Crook and Pipe diſclos'd, 
. The Pipe of Sev'n unequal reeds compos'd ; 
But while he Plays, or only Sings of Love, ( rove. 
His Herds unwatch'd, through ſpacious Paſtures 
Mercury ſees his care, and ſev'ral ſteals, 
And his rich Prize behind thick Woods conceals. 
None ſaw the Thief, but Batt#s, once a Swain 
d Well known, wholong on the Meſſeniar Plain, 
Y The Pyliaz Kings ftud-Mares for Breed had fed, 
To whom the jealous wheedling Hermes ſaid : 


Jac 
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One kindneſs, Honeſt Swain, I muſt deſire, 
If any ſhould of thee for Strays enquire, 
Betray not me, and for thy filence take 
This milk-White Heifer for that Heifer's ſake ; 
This Stone, ſaid he, ſhall ſooner tell chan I, 
( And ſhews a Stone:) ; but Hermes always ſhy, 
Seems to go off ; returns Transform'd.; and ſtrait, 
Saw'ſt thou Old Boy,! ſays he, no Thieves of late 
Drive Bullocks 'hence ? their Thieviſh haunts 
And for reward this Bull and Heifer's thine, (aſſign, 
Brib'd with a double Fee, cries Battss, There, 
Beneath thoſe Hills, beneath thoſe Hills they were; 
What, ſays the laughing God, what Knave ! I ſay, 
Me to my {elf, me to my ſelf betray ? 
To a Mercurial Stone then turn'd his Breaſt, 
And his direQing Pow'r is in his Name exprelſt. 
Through yielding Air the God now wings his 
And thence Minerva's Athens muſt ſurvey, ( way, 
And the Lycean Groves; ſinge then Renown'd 
For reverend Heads with hoary Wiſdom Crown, 
It was the day when, as old Cuſtom taught, 
The Virgin Crew to Palla's Temple brovght 
Their 
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Their Gifts, white Baskets on their Heads they held, 
Crown'd with ſweet Wreaths, with noble Offerings 
The God on wiag obſerves the lovely Train, (fill'd. 
As, whea from far ſhe ſees ſome Vigim ſlain, 
The hungry Vulture many a Circle makes 


In upper Air, and tho' ſhe ne're forſakes 
ait, W The Game 1n view, the noiſy Crowd delays 
te Her Hopes, and Fear her ravenous Pounces ſtay 


nts WM So Hermes o're the Town on Lazy Wings 

gn, MW Hovers, and makes a thouſand gentle Rings; 

e, Herſe, the Fair, was always in his view, 

re; WM Herſe the Fair, his Wings and Eyes purſue ; 

lay, WM To whoſe bright Charms all others yield as far 
As ſmaller Twinklers to the morning Star, 
Or that fair Star to brighter Cyntbiz yields, 
When her full Orb obliging Phzbas gilds. 

his WM Jove's Sons enſnar'd by her furprizing Charms, 

ay, M A glowing Heat his am'rous Boſom warms , 
Warms firſt, but then, with unreſMKed Rage 

n'd, W His yielding Soul a thouſand.Flames engage z 
So Balcerian Bullets rake the Sky, 
And glow, and melt, as thro? the Air they fly. 

1ir | Now 
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Now dowa he comes, and his own Form aſſumes, 

And juſtly on his own clean Shape preſumes ; 

Yet tries to mend it with a nicer care, 

In fair large Rings he lays his curling Hair. 

His Mantle neatly o're his Shoulders throws, 

And all the gold and rich Embrod*ry ſhows. 

In Hand his Sleep-commanding Rod he bears, 

Polifh'd and ſmooth, and golden Sandals wears. 
Three noble Rooms, an inner Court confin'd, 

With Tortoiſe Shells, and ſhining Iv'ry lin'd, 

On either Hand her Siſters lodg'd; between 

Was Royal Herſe's large Apartment ſeen : 

The God, with eaſy ſteps, approach'd her Bed, 

 Aglanros only wakeful, watch'd his Tread, 

Saw him,and askt his Name,and what ſtrange Pow'r 

Employ'd him there at ſuch a Midnight hour ? 

To whom the God repli'd, It's I, who bear 

Foves ſacred Orders through the pervious Air. 

My Father he: I no ſham Cauſe pretend, 

Be thou our Confident, our truſty Friend. 

For Her/e's ſake I left thoſe Seats above ; 

| O be my Siſter, and a Friend to Love! 

4 With 


FS 
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With ſuch falſe Eyes, A4glazros ſcan'd him o're, 
As had Minerva's Secret ſearch'd before. 

And for her help a mighty ſum demands, 

Or on the Threſhold to exclude him ſtands, 

The warlike Pallas with an angry Look 
Obſerv'd, and Storms of mighty Paſſions ſhook 
Her ſwelling Breaſt, She daſh'd her Gorgor's ſhield, 
And all around with diſmal Horror fill'd ; 
Enrag'd ſhe ſaw her now, (whoſe impious Hands, 
To ſee the Monſter Her Divine Commands 
Had treſpaſſed lately) unto Wealth pretend ; 
To pleaſe a God, and be her Siſters friend. 

Then ſtraight to Envies Cell ſhe bends her way, 
Which all with putrid Gore infected lay, 

Deep in a gloomy Cave's obſcure receſs, 

No Beams could e're that horrid Manſion bleſs, 
No breeze e're fann'd it, but about it roll'd 
Eternal Woes, and ever lazy cold. 

No Spark ſhone there, but everlaſting Gloom 
Impenetrably dark, obſcur'd the Room. 
Before her Door the fear'd Virago ſtood, 


(Thoſe hated Doors could ne're admit the good) 
Then 
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Then ſtrikes the Lintels with her dreadful Spear; 
Wide fly the Doors, and all within appear 

Black impious Scenes, unknown to mortal Eyes; 
But Gods can fee through inmoſt Hells diſguiſe: 
She ſees how the curſt Hag with weary'd Jaws; 
Black Vipers fleſh, the food of Envy, chaws. 
She ſees, but foon declines that hateful ſight. 
The ugly Phantome terrify'd with Lighit ; 

With lazy Streaks roſe fromthe loathſomeGround, 
And left her half:chaw'd Vip'rous Orts around, 
Then forward flowly crawl'd; but when ſhe view'l 
The Goddeſs with Ca&lſtial Charms indu'd ; 
Her Arr all bright; her Facedivinely fair, 
And BliG and Pleaſuresin her heav'aly Air, 
The ill-look'd Hag groan'd deepzand ſcru'd her Face 
To all the Symptoms of a fpiteful-Grace ; 

A deadly Paleneſs in lier Cheeks was ſeen ; 

The Skeleton cas'd- ma meager Skin ; 

Her Looks awry, #1 everlaſting Scoul 

Sits on her Brows, her Teeth-deform'd: and foul; 
Her Breaſt hd gal, ,more than het Breaſt could hold; 
Beneath her Tongue bhek clodsof Poylon roll'd ; 


No 


Face 
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No ſmiles &'er ſmooth'd her furrow'd Brows bat 
thoſe | 2 | (Woes. 

Which riſe from common Miſchiefs', Plagues and 

Her Eyes, meer ftrangers to the {weets of Sleep, 

Devouring Spite for ever waking keep ; 

She ſees bleſt Men with vaſt Succefles crown'd, 

Their Joys diftraCt her, and their Glories wound. 

She kills abroad, her ſelf's conſum*'d at home, 

And her own Crimes are her perpetual Martyrdonn. 
The Goddeſs loath'd the Witch, but us'd her; Go 

Said ſhe, the Eſſence of thy Plagues beſtow 

On curſt Aglavros! thence in haſte ſhe flew, 

And vaniſh'd upward like the Morning-dew 


| Before the Riſing Sun : With looks askance 


The Hag obſery'd the Goddeſles advance, 

And, grumbling, inwardly repin'd that ſhe 

Her too ſucceſsful Inſtrument ſhould be. 

Then takes her Wand, true Emblem of her mind, 
Which ragged Knots and pointed Thorns eatwin'd; 
Muffled in Peſtilential Clouds ſhe moves, 
Andev'ry ſtepher fatal influenceproves; 


| 
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The flow'ry Cora beneath her footſteps dies, 

The Graſs all {corch'd and deſolated lies ; 

Thoſe lively Plants, whoſe verdant tops appear'd 
Above the reſt, her burniag paſſage ſear'd ; 

A waſting Plague her noiſome breath projeQs, 
And ev'ry Town, andev'ry Houſe infeQs: 

When ſtately 4rhens reach'd her gloating Eye, 
Where Wit, and Wealth, and chearful Peace at vye 
Together liv'd, her keckſy Carcafe turn'd 

To fretful tears, and o'er their Blifſes mourn'd. 
Entring th* Apartment where 4glanros lay 

In filegt flumbers to divert the Day, 

Her tainted Hands the V irgia's Boſom preſt; 

And thruſt ſharp Bry'rs quite through her panting 
The noxious Vendm ev'ry Vein inſpir'd, (Breaſt ; 
And all her Bones with fallen Envy fir'd. 

And that ſhe might juſt ground for Edvy find, 

Ici Dreams ſhe repreſents to her vext-mind 

Her charming Siſter, and her glorious Fate, 

Her Love's triumphant, and divige her State ; 
Then paints the Wooing God array'd with light, 
Supreamly fond, unnutterably bright ; 


Bad 


The Second Book. 
MW fach Obje& with unwonted Beams ſuppli'd, 

And ber poor ſelf a foile to charming Here's Pride: 
d With ſuch ſham Dreams provok'd; A4plawrds 

grieves; 
Ahd fill'd with inward gnawing tortures lives 
Slowly ſhe melts, and pines, and wears away 
he Night with ſighs, with reſtleſs ſighs the Day; 
$6-melting Ice ſlides off in ſilent Streams 
&fore the ſetting Sun's rebated beams ; 
er Siſter's happineſs deftroys her ſo; 
is green moiſt Weeds in ſorne deep Furnace glow 
ith inward heat, the Pile can never blaze; 
ut ſinothers off, and all in Smoke decays: 
)ft would ſhe wiſh to dye, as oft engage 
expoſe the Lovers to a Father's rage ; 
t laſt before the Door ſhe takes her ſeat; 
1d makes the Loye-ſick longing Gag retreat. 
he God attacks her with his oentleſt Arr; 
d tries with Love to footh her envious heart 3 
orbeat, be gone, ſays ſhe, unmov'd Ill ſtay; 
(d to yout lawleſs Paſſions ſtop the way. 
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Stay then for ever there, replies the Gad ; V 
' Fhe Doors then open to his paw'rful Rog. A 
To ſtop him, ſhe, in yain, attempts to riſe; G 
A lazy numaeſs ſeiz'd her Hips and Thighs; 0 
Her Knees grew (tiff, and in her Hands and Veias ll 5; 
A deagly cold and bloodleks palenels reigns ; At 


And as ſome fretting Cancerous Humgur feeds W 
* Oa tainted Limbs, and thence to ſound proceeds ; M Fc 
So fatal Cold lies, ſoftly marches o'er 
Her warmer Parts, : where Life retir'd before : W 
She never tri'd $o ſpeak, and had ſhe tri'd, HW A 
All paſſage, was to V ocal ſounds dear'd ; By 
Her Neck, her Face, her Whole was turn'd to tar 
And in her ſ{ullen Hue her enyious Temper ſhow 
When Hermes thus a jult revenge had ta'ng 

On ſawcy Eavy, anda mind profane, 
From-Athens ſtraight with wonted ſpeed be flis, W Sm 

And takes his feat again aboye the Skies ; 
Wheage Jove ſoqn call'd him to himſelf afide, (kit 
And thus with artful Words would his new Paſkc 
Bleſt Migiſter, faid he, of Heay'ns, Decres, 

Dear to the Gods, but dearer far to me ! 

W 
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With thy us'd haſte go pierce. the lightſome Airj 
And to fair Sidox's Southern Fields repair z 
Godrive that Royal Herd which looſely ſtray 
On yonder Hills, and toward the Beach convey; 
cios MW Swift as his words, the God performs his Task; 

And ori the Beach the Herd ſecurely bask; 
Is Where oft Enrops with her Mates reforts 
eds ; WM For Virgin Paſtimes, and for harmleſs Sports. 
Jove knew how ill ſoft charming Loves agres 
With looks ſevere, and awful Majeſty. ; 
And therefore He who rules the trembling World; 
By whofe tera Hand thoſe Three-fork'd -Bolts ar 
hurt'd, 

Which rake the lower World ; whoſe dreadful cod 
Shakes the Globe's huge Machine, that pow'rful 
Monarch, -and Sire of all, converted now, (God 
ths, MW Smooths the grave Frowns of his Majeſtick Brow 5 
And like a Bull along the Shore He roves, | 
The well-limb'd Monarch of the wandring Droves} 
Not ſnows adrift before the Northern Wind, 
Which Foot ne*er foif'd, cor Southern heat ean find, 
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Tho bright and glitt'ring in ſome Scythian Air, 
Could for pure Whiteneſs with the Brute compare; W No 
His lovely Neck with well-fpread Muſcles ſtrong, MW Th 
And wond'rous deep his dangling Dewlap hung ; Wl His 
His Horas not largely ſpread, but ſharp and clear WW wii 
As Iceicles, or Chriſtal Rocks appear - And 
So {mooth, ſo poliſh'd o'er, you'ld almoſt own By | 
His utmoſt Art ſome Workman there had ſhown- MW Th 


Nerage his Eyes, his Brows no terrors wore, Mo 
But peace and love his gentle Aſpett bore : Ant 
Agenor's Daughter his fair Shape admir'd, Thi 
And of his gentle Nature oft enquir'd 3 Anc 
She ſaw him gentle, yet With trembling firſt Tre 


Stool off, at Iength encourag'd more, ſhe durſt 

Approach him nearer, and before him ſtand, 

And reach him Flow 'rs with her delicious Hand, 
 Charth'd with her freedom oft her hands he kiſt, 

And ſcarce gould from Love's fiercer Joys deſiſt, 

With ſuchimpaticace longing Youths receive 
A kiſs, a ſinile, and with reluQtance leave 
Their utmoſt coming-blifles juſt in ſight, 
For the dull Cuſtoms of the Bridal night, 


Now 


t, 
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Now on the Greea the wanton Lover plays; 

Now on the Beach his ſnowy Sides he lays. 

The Royal Dame, then fearleſs, ftrokes his Breaſt, 
His Dew-lap with her pretty Fingers preſt ; 

With flowry Wreaths ſhe his large Brows adorns, 
And hangs ſweet Chaplets on his glitt'ring Horns; 
By ſuch familiar preludes tempted, ſhe 

Thoughtleſs of Harms, and from Sufpicions free, 
Mounts on his Back, while he ſubmiſly kneels, 

And extaſi'd the Royal Burthen feels ; 

Then on inſenfibly his round he takes, 

And tow*rd the Strand a thouſand circles makes ; 
Trots o'er the Sand, now back, now forward goes, 
Where the fierce Tyde with proudelt waters flows. 
Now feigning Fear, retreats, ſoon ventures more; 


Now tries the Scas, and ſoon returns to Shore; 
Till all his little wanton Paſtime's o'er, 

The vig'rous God his Virgin-purchaſe bore 

Vf through the deep, and in its humble Waves 

His ſnowy Sides the panting ViQtor laves. 

The frighted Maid looks back with longing Eyes, 
But her right hand Riill to his Hora applies ; 

H 3 Her 
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Her left lay on his Brawny Back reclin'd, 


Her Veſtments ſpread like Sails before the buxom 
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Agenor ferds Cadmus in ſearch of bis Dawgther who wa 

* . loſt. Cadmus in bis ſearch Encounters and kills a Drag, 
from whoſe Teeth ſown in the Earth, ariſe a Band of 
by whoſe Aſſiſtance be Builds the City Thebes. After th 
Succeſs, bus firſt Misfortune bappens on account of his Nephey 
Adcteon, who «torn to pieces by bis own Pack of Hound, 
This Diſaſter pleaſes Juno, by reaſon of ber Hatred to 
rele, who bad been-debanch 4 by Jupiter. Jano therefm 
taking the Reſemblance of Berea, (Semele's Nur(e) proas 
her Death. A Controverſy afterwards betwixt Jupiter 

Juno, whether the Male or Fennale bad the greater Sai 
fattion in coitu. 'Tireſias choſen Umpire, who bad expas 
ene'd both Sexes. He decides the Queſ#1on againſt Fano; wh 
in Revenge deprrves bim of bus Sight. Jupner in Recompena 
inſpires Nm vth the els DM fe fof Predifia 
confirm'd in Narciſſus , who deſpa'd all Nymphs (and 
amongſt-the reſt, Eccho, who for Love pin'd her. ſelf will 
a Voice). He grows enamour'd on himſelf , and lang 

. into Flower. Pentheus fill derides the Prophet, but anM'3% 
farms hs Sanfion by bis own Tragick End; which occaſwilM'% 
& general Veneration for the Rites of Bacchus. "is 
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Ut how the luftful God no more conceal, 
B Coinifels'd the Thunder, and the God re- 
veal'd, mama Lavcr 
And his own Crete held. 
When the ſad Parent, ignorant that Jove 
Prefer'd his Daughter, and enjvy'd her love ; 
Bids Cadmm trace and find the raviſh'd Fair, 
Or hope co more to bweathe Phoenician Air: 
Both juſt and wicked in the fate Deſign ; 
The care was Ptous, but too' great the Fine. 
The World ſearch'd o're in vain. (For what May cou'd 
Smell Jove's Rapes out, or noſe the Beltial God ?} 
The proſcrib'd 4genorian Youth retires, 
And ſome new Seat at Pheb's Shrine requires; 
When thus the God, 
* In deſert Grounds where Mortals ſeldom ſtray, 
* A Cow ſhall meet thee, and dire& thy way ; 
© Uritam'd as yet, arid by no Service broke, 
* Impatient of the Plow, nor ſubje& tothe Yoke, 
* Led by this guide, go forwards on, and cliovſe 
* That place to build in ſhe does for Repoſe. 
| H 4 *Theg 
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5 Then fence th' appointed Ground on every ſide, 

* And call the Land Bzotia from your Guide. 
Scarce can the Youth deſcend into the Plaiq, 

And the C dfalies Mountains Valley gain ; 

But ſees th/v a lk on before, 

Whoſe unraz'd Neck the Marks of freedom bore. 

He follows ſlowly on with humble pace, 

And thanks the God that pointed out the place ; 

When fording o're the Streagns, Cephiſu yields, 

And paſt the Limits of Panppean Fields. 

The brawny Guide ſtood ftill, and bellowing 

| round, (ground, 

Brandiſhd her ſpacious Horns, and ſpurn'd the | 

And the ſhrill Air reſtor'd the dreadful ſound ; 

Thus pois'd, ſhe next the following Train ſurvey'd, 


Then on the yielding Graf her pond'rous Member 
laid, +. 8p} 
The ſigoal giv'n, Cadmus no more delays, 
But pays his thanks, and tenders Heav'n his praiſe; 
Kiſſes the Ground, and greets the foreign Soil, x 
And Fields not yet manur'd by humane Toll. 


He 


re, 


A 
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He now to Jove a Sacrifice prepares, 

(Jove for his Sifters ſake ſbould hear his Pray'rs.) 
And for this end, commands his Servants bring 


The cleareſt Waters of the living Spring. 


An aged Wood look'd ore the neighb'ring , 
place, ſpace 0 
Its Limbs well-grown, and wondrous was if 
Nor bythe Ax prophan'd,nor conſcious of diſgrace. /. 
'Midſt of the Grove, the gaping Earth had made 
An humble Shelve, and fenc'd it with the Shade ; 
Arch'd in its form, which Stones cemented gave, 
And well concurring juſtled to a Cave ; 
Clear rifing Springs guſh from its wounded fides, 
And round its fertileWomb the rilling Water glides. 
A monſtrous Snake was Tenant of this place, 
Sacred to Mars, and of no Vulgar Race, 
With gilded Creſt, and of ſtupendious Size ; 
Fire darted thro' his Scales, and . ſparkled thrg' 
his Eyes. 


His Body poyſon, Venome in his Breath, 
Three flaming Tongues, three murdrring tire of 
7-0 


Soon 
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Soon as the Tyriens reachi'd the deſtin'd Ground, 
And the dipp'd Pitcher gave the warning ſound, 
Rous'd by the noiſe, and ſtartled from Repole, 

' The Serpent rais'd his Head, and hifiig roſe ; 
Nor l6nger could their Hands, their Urns retain, 
Their Blood ſtood till, and chill'd in ev'ty Vein ; 
Fear, and their trembling Limbs provok'd their 
But Nerves contrafted, fickn'd at the ſight. (flight, 
He the mean while ia ſlimy Circles roves, 

Leaps twinirig on, and bends hins as he moves, 
And more than half ſuſpended in the Air, 
Looks down uport the Wood, and views it from afar, 


His bulk no leſsthan his, whoſe wondrous growth 


Divides the Bears above andalmoſt touches both, 
| Noridly tops the Beaft, nor winding lies - 
In lazy Folds, but bourids upon his Prize ; 
(Whicher the trembling Bands for Arms prepare 
Or Flight, or both; were hindred by their fear ) 
O're thoſe the treble Sett of Teeth prevail, 

And thoſe, the chſe:;Embraces of his Tail ; 
From diff rent Cauſes, diff*rent is their Death, 
Fate follows ey'ry touch, and reigns in ev'ry Breath, 
And 
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And now the Sun in full Meridian; made 
The Clouds decreaſe; arid lefs'ned ev*ry ſhade, 
When Cadmwus wondting at His Servant's ftay, | 
Seeks out the cauſe; and tracks%em in the way. 
A Lion's Skin he or his ſhoulders wore ; 

And Spear and Lance of barniſh'd Iron bore : 

Bur his undaunted Soul ſecure from harms, (Arms. 
Was brighter than his Dart, and ſtronger than his 
Entring the difimal grove, the Heroe found 

His dead Attendants grinning on the ground, 
Andperct'd upon the Stain, che ſpacious Beaſt 
Lick'd o'er their Wounds,and joy'd amidft the Feaft. 
When thus — or I'lf revenge my Servants Fate, 
Or dying too, commence their mournfal ſtate. 

He ſpoke, and in his Right hand pois'd a Stone ; 
And thus, faid He, thou ſhalt thy guilt atone: 
Then with great force the lab'ring Burthen threw, 


Wing'd to the work of Fate, and grumbling as it 
| flew. | (cruſh'd, 

- When the like force the mighti't Walls had 
And crumbled'half their Fabrick into duſt ; 


Propd 
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Prop'd on himſelf, the Serpent ſtood the blow, 
And from his ſcaly Coat return'd it on the Foe: 
His Hide the ſtone's unerring ſtroke repell'd, 

His Hide perform'd the duties of a Shield. 

But the ſtrong Jav'line urg'd with more ſucceſs, 
Baffl'd the Scales, and gain'd an open pals; 
Whicl'd in betweea the ſpinal Sinews fix'd, (mix'd. 
Half burid in the Wound, and with his Entrails 

Stung by the ſtroke, and heightned by the ſmart, 

He twines his Neck, and views the wounded part, 
Thea with his well-ſet Grinders champs the Dart. 
Which after varzous tugs, and long eſſays, 

Scarce quits its hold, or leaves th' envenom'd place; 
Nor yet deſerts it wholly, for the poiat, 

Riveted in, is faſtned through the Joiat. 

But whea at laſt the dire contagious Wound (round; 
Shoots through the Blood, and. deals th' infeQtion 
Provok'd to anger, and his'wonted height 

Of rage, his Throat expands it ſelf to fight : 

White foaming froths around his Jaws exhale, 
And the laſh'd Earth is plow'd by ev'ry Scale ; 


Black 
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Black teams that from his livid Noftrils riſe, 
Pollute the vicious Air, and dare the Skies. 
Sometimes the parts in twining folds combine, 


E Now at full length are ftraitned to a line. 


Then he rowls, ruſhigg forward like a Flood, 
And with well-hard*acd Breaft bears dowa the ftub- 
bora Wood. 
Cadmus gives way, and with the Lyon's Hide 
Suſtains the ſhock, and checks the brutal Pride : 
The Lance extended, ſtops him in his courfe, 
Keeps him at bay, and curbs the diſtanc'd Force. 
He the mean while impatient of delay, 
Bites the ſharp Spear that guards th* expeRed Prey ; 
Then foams and yells aloud, and bites again, 
And his fix'd Teeth the bearded point retainz {(' 
The bearded point's entire, nor feels th' intended} / 
pain, ; ,, 
But now the Blood trill'd from his pois'nous Head, 
Spun freely forth, and ſtreaming as it bled ; 
But yet the Wounds were ſhallow, for the Beaſt 
Retreated from the Dart, and twiſted round his 
(Creſt; 
Warding 
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Wardiag the deadned fury of the blow; 

By drawing back, and ſhrioking from his Foe; | 
Wheg prefling on, and greedy of the fight, _ 
Cadmws purſu'd, and chas'd him in his flight; 
Till hjadred from retiring; by an Oke | 
That ftopp'd him, and oppos'd him tothe froke; 


The Jav'lia met him as he turn'd about, ( 
And with the Tree transfix'd the Monſter's Throat, ] 
Whoſe Truak enfeebled with its burthen groan'd, . 
And mourn'd the weight. cach drooping Baugh MW | 
difown'd: | | (ſpace; M \ 
Now whilſt 'ghe Vicar view'd the vaoquilbd MW 1 
This Voice was heard. (but from no certain place) F 
Why daes 4zomer's San ſurvey the Slain, N 
Or wonder-3t bis bulk, or grizly Main ? 1 
Your Body fhall it elf the Figure take, - A 
Which you the ſubjeQt of amazement make; P 
Aftonilh'd at the Voice, and Fate deſign'd, A 
He loſt.his'Eyecballs; and perplex'd his mind : SC 
Higrowliag Eyeballs, and bis tiffaed Hair, D 
Told a6 flight grief, and {poke on comman fear. T 
| Its 


When 
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When raund the Sphere the Clouds divided play, 
And for ſome facred pailage ſhoulder out the way : 
And lo | the Gaddeſs Palas to his aid ! 
(Pallas had him her darling Fav'rite made.) 
* She bids him turn, and plaugh the clatted Rarth, 
© Thea ſow the conquer'd Teeth,and wait the birth. 
Obedient ta the Goddeſs her Commaad, 
He wounds the Ground, and furrows o'er the Land- 
Scatters abroad the monſtrous Secds, and then 
ExpeAs till they ſhould ſhaot themſelves to Men, 
Whea ( ſearce to be believ'd !)- the Glebes began 
To moye, and give progreſſive ligns af Man ; 
Firſt, taps of Pikes props upwards, and appear; 
Next Helmets nad, agd crefigd Feathers rear ; 
Then Breaſt and Shoulders ciſe, with other parts, 
And well-arm'd Hands exert their pointed Darts ; 
PerfeR at laſt, in ev'ry limb they move, _ 
Andrang'd in order, ſeem another Grove. 
So when an. Qpera's atted, and the Scene 
Drawn back, difcloles the defiga d Mackune, 
Th' Image aſcends thus by degrees, and ſhews - + 
Irs face at firſt, and as it riſes grows 3 
At 
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At length ſcrew'd up, and fix'd upon its Feet; - 

Ere&s it ſelf, «and treads the Stage complear. 
Diſturb'd at this dew Foe, Cadmes prepares 

For Arms, atid girds hiniſelf again for Wars. 

« Thidk tiot of Aras, (cries one) rior hoſtile Rage; I 5 


* Earth's Sons, will only Sons of Earth engage ; Tc 
© Theſe Weapons on our ſelves ate only bent ; Ver 
© Our Death's deſign'd, but not thy Ruin meant: Þ 1 
He ſpoke, and in purſuance to his word, Ant 


Grapples hisEarth-boraNeighbour with his Sword; W+ 3, 
Gives him a Death, and ſheaths it in his Heart ; 
Then wounded ftom afar, he tumbles by a Datt- 
Nor longer than the Slain the-Conqu'ror lives, 

But renders up that Breath which he but then re- 
Utg'd by the dire Example all the reſt, = (ceives: 
By mutual Wounds are mutually oppreſt. 

Now on the ground the ſhort-liv'd Warriors liez 
And bite theit Parent Earth, and bleeding dye. - 

The migtity Numbers dwiadle into five; 

*Mong whoin Echion fortun'd to ſurvive; 

And he by Palls's order, 6n the Grafs 
Flings dowa his Arms, arid begs, aid gives 4 _ 
Theſs 


+ : © The Third Boaki 1 14 wy {: 
Theſe wers the.ſole Adiftants thenremaindye + 
When Cadmss built the City Ph2bug.had ordain'd;;.) 
And'now Thebes ſtood';- when Thahadbioe 
might, ſeem 1; mr fin blood 
e | T enjoy thine Exile, hightned in eſteem ;! jt 
To Gods relared., and-to. Heayy alliatlgl wor: | 
Venus and: Mers.the Pacerts.of thy-Bride. g:r!1 - 
$0 many-Sons;and Daughters grac'd thy Line; 
And theſe young Men adopted now. forthine.;..;/\/7 
&; our han: Oreudd che denifre omar 1, 
i And che laſt Gaſp the teſt of, humage States, » 
Nor be repured- happy tiltjhis' Urn. 
Guards him from Chance ; nor lets bs Forruns 
turns -- : | 91 
midſt this Chain of Is Agar, :. on). 
Thy Nephew firſt link'd in encroaching Cares. 7A 
range Horns whith on his/ rugged Forehead 
ſtood; {78 T3208 
nd Dogs that feaſted on their Maſter's Blood, 
aught ehee to orieve, ahd make the Maxim good 
ut after juſt enquiry, you can find ' ; ©; 
0 fault in him, but only Fate-uokind ; 
I Fo 
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For how could Iyubratee s Crime be'thoughr, © 
Or Error be imputed for fault? tf on 

| A ſhady Mountiiti raiftcits raphy Head, 

Well ſtock'd with —_ and tiaQurd: re the 

Dead. * Dt) 51 

And now the'Surt witty more: POTWSLY 
Shone thro' the Skies, 'and'grac'd the'middle way? 
And Shades decreafing fed; 'and alt was' Day. 
When the-Bzorian' Youth half ſpear with-heat, 
Wild « refreſhimertt; aiid-propos'd' Retrear, 
Cal'd off *the Seeiit; and ſounded inhis Hounds, 
And thus addreſF'd £177 ear GOES the bally 
_ * Grounds. . 

* Our reeking Nets and Spears confeſs the Prey; 

«* Enough ſucceſs has crown'd the: preſent" Day. 

* When the next dazlithy [Morn inforns-our figlit, 
© And off its Saffror Wheels reſtores the Light. 
*We'll to.the Sport again, and nimbly trace 

© The ſeudding Deer; and then-purſuettic- Chaſe. 

* Now "tis high Noon;and feorctiing Phzbas pilds 
* All parts alike, and chops the gaping Fields. 


Stop 
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» Stop the plirfair, and ceaſe from further Spouls, 
* And on your backs ſupport the knotty Toils. 
Each Man conſenting ſeem'd ts reſt inclin'd, 
he Left off the Chaſe, and did the Work enjoyn'd. 

A ſilent Vale ſtretch'd out beneath, diſplay 'd 
The Shades that Roſin Trees and Cyprus made. 
Gargaphie, calld, Diana's own Retreat, 


Her Hunting-lodge, and more peculiar Seat; 
One end of which a verdant Grott contain 'd, 
Not grav'd by curious Art, but Nature feign 'd; 
Is, BI Nature fo nicely had diflembled Art, A 
ſhy *T was regular and juſt 3 in ev'ry Part. 
For ſloping to an Arch the Pumice grew, 
'3 And Topazes a roof'd reſemblance drew ; 
F. Oa the right Hand a Cryſtal Fountain waſh' 
tits The mouldring Earth, and murmur'd as it paſs'd, 
| Its Brims edg'd o're e with Graſs, and bord'red round 
With Green, the native Liv'ry of the Ground. 
le. Here us'd the Sy/van Goddeſs to reſort , 
ilds WF Tir'd with the Chaſe, and wearr'd with the Sport, 
: And ſuppling ore her' tiffacd Nerves, betray 
Thoſe Graces which around a Goddels play. | 
| I 2 _ Arriving 
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Arriving at her uſual Bath, the Brook, 

Orie of her menial Nymphs her Weapons took. 
Another (Miftri/s of the Wardrobe) held 

Her Mantle which her Breafts and Arms reveal'd. 
Each Nymph employ'd her {elf as ſhe was plac'd, 
Whilft Two the Buskins of her Feet unlac'd. 
But Cyocale more $kilful in her Trade, 


Bound up her Hair,which o're her Shoulders plaid, 


Curl'd it to Plaits, and ty'd it ina Nooſe, 
Her own diſhelv'd, and negligently looſe. 
Nephele, Trecas, Rhanis, (and the Herd 
Of undiſtinguiſh'd Wenches not preferr'd ) 
Her ſaowy Limbs, and Iv'ry Members Iav'd 
With Water, which capacious Urns receiv'd. 
But whilſt the fair Ticanis bath'd, and theſe 
Diſclos'd themſelves, and frisk'd about at caſe. 
With dubious Steps, and. unſucgeſsful pace, 
Lo! Cadmws's Nephew ſtumbled on the place ; 


Where when the deſtin'dWretch was come,and ey'd 


Thoſe Parts which Nature had tits Sex deny'd, | 
The naked N ymphs into a Cluſter ran, 
And 5skulk'd at firſt appearance of a Man ; - 


Then 


Pr 
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Then for a Screen around Dias ſtood 

And beattheir Breaſts, and ſhreik'd, which eccho'd 

chrough. the Wood. | 

Their forward Zeal, their weak attempts confeſt, 

The Goddeſs tow'rd exalted o're the relt; 

And as Clouds warm'd by th' refleiog Sun, 

Bluſh and dilate the Colours, not their own ; 

Or as the fair Awrors's modeſt Ray, 

Reddens at fight of Phabus, and the Day ; 

So look'd Diazs, and with ſuch ſurprize 

Shot forth her Charms, ſurvey 'd by mortal Eyes; 

And tho hem'd in by her attendant Train, 

Turn'd fideways,and fcowl'd backwards on the Man: 

Then wiſh'd for Arms ; but fruitleſs wiſhes made, 

Her Arms at Land, next other helps eſſay'd, 

But nought but Water ſeem'd to promile aid. 

And this ſhe ſcoop'd with Virgin-hands, and daſh'd 

His manly Face, and hairy Temples waſh'd ; 

Addiafs theſe words as witneſs of her hate, 

Preceding words which uſher'd in his. fate. 

* Now boaſt vain Man,I give thee leave,thou'lt ſeen 

* A naked Goddeſs, and divulge her Mein: 


I 3 Boaſk 
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© Boaſt if thou canſt,--nor threatning further croſs'd, 
And ſprinkled on, and frown'd him to a Beaſt. 
Plac'd on his Brow long Antlers of a Deer ; 
Enlarg'd his Neck,and tip'd each lengthned Ear: 
His Hands clove into Feet; and Arms declin'd 
To ſpiny Legs, arid trembled as they joyn'd. - 
A ſpotted Hide enclos'd his manly Skin, 
And fear, unknown before, was added too within. 
Compleat, and chang'd all o'er, A#eoz fled, 
And woadred at bis ſwift unuſual Speed 
Thien as he in the watry Mirror gazd, 
Shrunk backwards, at his ſpacious Horns amaz'd. 
Woes me! he would have ſaid, but gap'd invain; 
The Voice were Sighs that anſwer'd tothe ſtrain. 
Tears from his borrow'd Face ran trickling down ; 
Nought bur his former Mind remaind his own. 
What meaſures ſhould he take, or home return, 
And at the Court his new Diſhonours mourn ? 
Or lurking in the Woods, ſhun humane fight, 
And ev'n himſelf retreating from the Light ? 
Fear this forbad, and that diſwading Shame, 
As not conſiſtent with the Regal Name; 


Whilſt 


a .cO0 


=. = 


_ _ 


'd, | - Whilfghusbe with kis doubatul Pallhonerove, 
The Dogs. beheld and {p#d him through he Grove. 
Blackfoot and Tracer, ogfvinig ed, the Chaſe;... 

£ One C retan, Father pupg} fe $porten Race: 
Thence rylh'd the yelping Pact; as {wit as:Wind, 
Clime-cliff. and Quickſight of Hrradian kinds ©; 
Stout Kijl:4ter, Rev'ner, Lightfoot, bonne Waer ; 

in. ff Whirlwizd or (wiltnglh, ' HeterforgheBoenrs ©: » 
Next W codmany,younded-by:a-F ugky;Bqar:z: **} 
heater » Whoſe Sige.was Wolfgrapd diygfs INOUE, | 
T hea Shypbere, once a-fvr;oand-uſſgitecknes! 

d. i The Fold,from wandriog, andiſkcuretheSdeopy'i 

'"F But DAW Promoted _ tho Chaſe;: diſdains;1-<:;c11l 

. | Such ſervile-Cares, andbaſe jpglorious. Pains 310” 

70; i Forgers: his, former busng 6: as'he rage o font” 

; Now company for Greedy and her Sons.” 11:4 

, Ganch'd:C «toh-prey lately truſs'd,no forwardſprutlg, 
With Courſes, Noiſy, Tyger, Spot, and Srongs | 
Smut in-blask baic, and. Beagty cloth'd ip white, 
Gaad rugners, bazh, and excellent in fight 3+ 
Royſtern for frength, and Tempeſt fam'd far ſpeed ; 
Salvage, With's Brother Wal, of Cypriam Breed: : 

I 4 Mourner 


Ao MErriMbtymbs is: 
Moirier an Suatch, "thark'd on thar'Sable Necks 
With SilveeSpots, au' -Brows with'Starry Streaks : 
Thedf6liod TaitMing! SHp.a well bead Hound; 
And Rin woo toll Wiates and*Flills'rebourid. 
The{aRRern'd Fowler and'Sriobrh Lady, which 
Ow'd rhelbigh Birth 8 3Latories Hitch,” | 
{Tilt SWhithbice DIS» Dog, whorame 
Of adbteÞBt66d; ian oF Uftinuiltfd Fame; 
OthersÞidesy' defirtiisfof the Proyj* + * (delay. 
Jump fertly, -who& Nats would only” cauſe 
Thwslavybſt ich the(Þril Sagacious Pack, a 
Tito Kool; endl (heth Aſcents Piirſi i'd the Frack ; 
Impervibif® Otis} #hd Ghiggy Mountiins pat,” 
Nor Boblitsz468 Bags} norBithes RopYtheir haft; 
Thro' RoadSeholl dup With Stones tie Briers chef 
run aud 7901 DAE 4s" 3? " 
'Thro![hefetitned Parhs/atid made A Pattvir none; 
Wing'$1o%hi Flight,” actd'trembling a3he moves, ' 
Hexkimsaldng; ah0Mtf{ his darling Groves: * 
Groves ? "Which arr the” Prineely- WIN 
New dy 1 5 ny HG | 
Th#Gutopurſing ab "= Garne' purſi'd. 
LY d 5 | Alas} 
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Alas! he flies, his own Domeftick Slaves, 

And turning as he runs, a ſeeming pity craves. 
Fain would he cry, perſwaded. by his fear , 

I am Aftzon; Lo, Our Mae here! 

But words are wanting, and th' intended V oice 
Groans forth a ſad confus'd imperfet Noile. 

And now the Dogs almoſt upon him preſt | 

With fury to the Prey, and their loud Cries en- 
 creaſt, © - 

Firſt Colier faſtned on his Haunch; and next 
Hilbred and Ranger on his Shoulder fix'd; 

Theſe ſtarted laſt, but croſſing o'er the Ground, 
Came in the firſt, a nearer Paſſage found.” 
Whilſt theſe upon their wretched Maſter hung, 
And ftop'd his Courſe, and grip'd him as they clung; 
la rd the diftanc'd Pack, and yelping wide, 
Muzled him'o! er, and beak'd on ev'ry fide. 


And now "PRE o'er with Wounds each part 
retains ; 


Scarce any further work for Death remains, 
He groans and Sighs, ſuch Accents from his Breaſt ; 
If not a Man, yet much unlike a Beaſt. 


''Thea 
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Then ſuppliant on;his Knees, like one that wou'd 
Have ſomething l like Petition underſtood ; - 
Turns round his mqurnful Looks, as af they were 
His Hands, and in the whining 48 of Pray'r. 
But his Companions with their uſyal Cries, . 


Chear up the Dogs, and ſeek him with their Eyes; 


Aeon call, Afton abſent blame fa | 

He moves his Head, which anſwers to the N; ANG, 

But i ign rant they reproach his long delay, 

And wiſh him at the Slaughter of zhe Prey. 

Conſenting tq their wiſhes , he'd haye ſecn 5 

His Dogs thus feaſting,, oot their Banquet been, | 

But preſent feels their griping Phangs, which tear, 

They Maſter not as ſuch, but. as.; a Deer. 

A Goddeſs Anger, '0r Dians's Rage, | 
The talk was doubgfyl as the rumour gy 

For Folks wil cen[uxe ev ry thing that {new 

Sonie thought the Maiden Goddeſs too ſevere, 

And blam'd her Apgep, aad accusd her Fear. 

Others, more nice, abſoly'd her queſtion'd Fame, 

As worthy of her Yows, and Virgin Name: 

- Both 


[c 
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Both gave their Reaſon, as they gaye theirThought, 
Or prais'd ber Juſtice, or excus'd bis Fault. 

Tove's Wife ſtood Neutreſs, nor ſo much decreed 
Which fide to favour, as ſhe lik'd the Deed. 

The Tyrian Strumpet, and Agenor's, Race, 
Shot anger through her Soul, and urg'd diſgrace ; 
A freſh accaſion fannd the former Aame, 

And ſummon'd all her hatred as it came. 

The teeming Womb of Semele betray'd 

What progreſs Jove's Almighty Seed had made. 
This, and her Paſſion ſwell'd her riſing Veins, 

And gave her Tongue ( as Women nil) the Reins. 
Reſolv'd to chide the faithleſs God, agd prove, 

Evn to the Letcher's face her injur'd Love. (tain'd, 
But— © What have my Complaints, ſhe ſaid, obs 
: qu redreſs my lighted Beauty gain'd ? 
* The Jilt her ſelf is worthy Juno's aim, 
* And dying ſhall atone for Jeno's Fame. 

*'Sdeath her—— nor ſhall ſhe long my Bed enjoy, 
©*Tis her, my hated Rival, T'll deftroy : 

*If I am Queenof -Heav'n, and;juſtly great, 

« And pow and ſtrength attend myPompous State, 
© No 


«© 
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©No Pageant prop'd with Titles, or ador'd A 
© With Mock-Devotion, Sportive Joys afford, M1 
© Bir doubly to the Mighty Fove alli'd, 'H 
* His high-horn'Siſter, and exalted Bride. | 
© Sure I'm his Siſter—— tho* his Deeds proclaim 

* The Bride an empty ſound, and-atery Name. 8 


© Perhaps —— had only bare fruition cloy'd 

* Her craving Luſt, and ended when enjoy'd; 

* She'd paſs unpuniſh'd as the num'rous reſt, 

* My Beſtial God in Beſtial Shapes compreſt, 

© But ſhe conceives—— and as in triumph bears 
©A Child, the cauſe of all my preſent Cares: 

© Twas this the wanted, and her Womb declares, 
« Jove was not impotent to grant her Pray'rs. 

© In what my cholceſt Hopes could ſcatce ſucceed, 
* She gains with cafe, and teens with heavaly W; 
* Whilſt I receive no more than cold remaias 
F Of Jove, and languid Jove 'without his Veins. 

* So much the Yilt relics upon her Face, 

* And vainly truſts in evry mortal Grace ; 
© But help me'Malice, and affiſt the Cheat, 
© May her own Tos prepare the dire Deceit : 


* And 
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© And her own Jove (or I renounce my claim 

To Heay'n, and Heav'ns high Queen, Satarnia's 

(His ggew Trifle ſhall himſelf betray, (Name,) 

And plunge her dowa to Hell beyond the reach 

of day. | | : (aroſe, 

She ſpoke — and murm'ring from-her Throne 

Wrap'd in a Cloud ſhe for her Mantle choſe : 

Thence big with ills, yet undiſcover'd came 

To Semele's Abode, the witneſs of heShame : 

Her cloudy Vail, .and ajery form, retain'd, 

Till ſhe the' marks of injur'd Age had fein'd : 

Plac'd on her Temple's light decaying Hain, 

Worn out by time, and ſaow'd, upon by years; .. 

Furrow'd her wrinkled Skin in ev'ry place, 

And dragg'd her beading Limbs with feeble' pace. 

Her ggournful Voice was with her ſtreagth depreſt, 

And whin'd out Tones conſiſtent with the reſt ; 

Like Semele's Old Epidaurian Nurſe, 

[a all her fondling AQtions and Diſcourle. 

Therefore when after various Chat, they came 

To ſpeak of Jove, and-lit upon his name, 
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She ſigh'd and —'* Would *twere Jupiter ; but fear 
* And much ſbfpe&t him perſonated here. 

* For "tis a cofrimon Trick, and much in uſe, 
*Wihicti agfoiing Virgin ſuffers an abuſe, 

©'F'6 counterfeit and palliate the Deſign, 


©With a Gotl's #4me, which makes the Fat Divine, 


* Nor is't etiough he repreſents great Tower, 

© Let-hith give Nervous tokens of his Love ; 

* Such laſting Efforts, and Celeſtial Charms, 

* As whett he lies diffolv'd in Juno's Arms, 

* With all the ſhining Enſigns of his State, 

© Your Joys as perfeR; as his Strength is great. 
By J#no's words thus igaorantly fram'd, 

She begg'd of wanton Jove a Gift unnam'd. 

Whien thus the kind conſeriting-God repl?d, 

© Speak but thy Choice, it ſhall not be deni'd®@ 

« And to confirm thy Faith, let St127an Gods, 

© And allthe [Tenants of Hell's dark Abodes 

« Witneſs my Profile, theſe are Oaths that bind, 

* And'Gods that keep, ev'n Jove himſelf config. 
Tranſported with the fad Decree, ſhe feels, 

Eva mighty ſatisfaQtion in her Ills ; | 
: And 


fear 
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- "The Thiy# Bobk: 
Atid juſt dbour't6 periſh by chi grane, | 
And kind: compliatice of het fond Gullanc, 
Beſpeaks him this | WF, 
© Aſſume Joe's Vigour,' as yotrown Tavis; 
© The ſame the'firtogth ; ard oy force the 
ſame, | 
* As when you mount the' great Saturnie's Bed, 
© And lock'd in* her ettibrace, ' diffifiveglories Thed. 
The Voice was out; and mixgdit Rif with Air, 
Nor could rhe-God recall the Mort «!s Pray't. 
He wiſh'd indeed the fad reqvef unmade 
(But:Heav'n it ſelf ean't alter what isfatd); 
There was # like fatality in'b6th; 
She could not change what'sagk'd, rior Ze his Oath. 
Up to the Skies unwilliag Jove'rtturn'd; 
Ang Semele's Misfortune deeply mburr'd : 
Thea tothe work of Fate theaffHiQtd God; 
Summon'd the Clouds'obedientto/his Nod,” * 
With theſe he ſhowrs,andlambentLightningJoin'd, 
And ſwift unerting Thunder mix'd with wk 
Yet that he night their banefil' Force alay,”* 
Took half their force and 'wonted Streagthaway. | 
Not 
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Not arm'd with that, or: ſtrong-balt. dreadful Fire, 
That made his  hundred-handed Foe retire : | 
"'T was much too cruel for __ LO _y 
There w was a lighter Bol the Cyclops mo d; 
Leſs raging, and leſs hurtful, and inflam'd ;-. 
Gods call'r Tove's ſecong-rated Dart, and this 
He took, as proper for ſuch work, ;as his. - 
Entring her Houſe, ' with all his Heay'a array'd; 
She trembled at the Flame, which round her play'd; 
Nor could her Mortal Body bear the fight 
Of glaring Beams, and ſtrong Celeſtial Light ; 
But ſcorch'd all o'rez with Jove's embrace expir'd, 
And mourn'd the Gift ſo eagerly delir'd. 

Her Iafant, yet imperfeQ, and unmade; 
Into the Father's Thighs by {light convey'd,  , 
Waits till his Mother's Time's compleatly run 
Aadall the Rights of reg'lar Broeding done. 
Inoby theft firſt takes bimto hereare 
And Suckles him, asother Infants are ; 
For Nurſes next Ny{24z Nymphs are giv'n; . 
Who keep him cloſe as Baſtard Son of Heavn; 
| And 
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And when brought up with Food his Years require, 

He'll climb the Spheres,and Whore as ſtontly ax his Sire; 

Now whilſt theſe things were aQted. here on Earth, 

And Nymphs conceal'd young twice-born Bacchus 
Birth ; 

Tove, as they ſay, well ſteep'd in NeQar, grew 

Sportive (as ſometimes Deities will do.) 

And all his Cares and Bus'neſs laid aſide, 

Was pleas'd to be facetious with his Bride. 

Nor was the Jolly Goddeſs leſs diſpos'd 

To mirth, and ſo a Topick was propos'd ; 

When Jove— Your Joys are greater, and preyail 

Much o'er the feeble Pleaſures of the Male. 

Juno denies, and earneſt to confute 

Her leering Spouſe, grows hot in the Diſpute. 


At length to finiſh the laborious Strife, 

And ſet things right again twixt Jove and's Wife 
With one conſent the bus'neſs was referr'd 

To the deciſive Judgment of a Third; 

Tireſias was the fitteſt Man they knew 
Experienc'd in Male Joys, and Female too. 


K 
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For as two Snakes 1n civil freedom lay 
Engendring cheek by chowl, as ſure they may, 
The ſtera Philoſopher's ſagacious look 
. Could not ſuch rude undecent Courtſhip brook, 
But hindred the Diverſion with a ſtroke. 
When he (and "twas ſuſſicient penance for't) 
Was chang to a Retainer for the Sport, 
Made Woman, and in that moſt lewd Yocation, 
For his InſtruQion ſerv'd /ew'z years probation ; 
When on the Eighth (tho it was wondrous ſtrange 
That Sex could ſtay fo long without a change ) 
Apain he ſaw them 1a the ſame condition, 
As in their firſt unmannerly coition. - 
© If from a blow (he ſaid) ſuch changes riſe, 
© 'That he that ſtrikes your Bodies, loſes his; 
* Tl try what now the Magick ſtroke can do, 
And his firſt form ſucceeded to the blow : 
With all the manly ſigns of Propagation, 
And Tokens requiſite for the begetting fation. 
He therefore being choſen Arbitrator 
Of this litigious pw#2hty lirtle matter, 


\ 
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Gave up the Cauſe to JFove, which you may gueſs 

Vex'd Juno damnably, nor could it leſs. 

She therefore ſet her Wits at work, to find 

A puniſhment, and made Sir Tel-rroth blind. 

When Jove All-pow'rful, but in this, (for none 

Of all the Gods can make what”s done undone) 

To recompence/his Judge for being blind, 

Gave him for want of Eyes, the light of mind. 

Made him a Fortune-teller, and the Gaiz 

And Fame together much outweigh'd the Pazs. 
This quickly ſpread abroad the Prophet's Name, 

And fill'd 4oziaz Cities with his Fame. 

To whatſoe're th' enquiring People crave, 


He unexceptionable Anſwers gave. 


#f\ 
Liriope's Miſchance his words fulfill'd, V 
Whom heretofore Cephiſus got with Child. 

She pregnant grew, and when her time was come, 
Diſcharg'd a Lovely Infant from her Womb ; 


Lovely ev'n then; Narciſſus was his Name: 
Concerning him they to the Prophet came, 
Vainly inquiring if the Chz/d ſhou'd thrive, 
And to the Winter of old Age atrive. 

K 2 
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If he neer knows himſelf, ſays he, he may. 


But long conceal'd the doubtful meaning lay. Cy 
At laſt his Death, his Madneſs, and his Pain, Th 
Did the Prophetick Senſe too well explain. Co 
For when he had fulfill'd his thrice third Year, 
And might at once Toung man and Boy appear. He! 
Much did the Toxths, the Virgins lov'd him much ; Il Slil 
But yet his inbred Stubbornneſs was ſuch, Gre 
That neither cou'd the wiſh'd-for Prize obtain: Juſ 
In vain the Towths the Virgins lov'd, in vain. To 
When to his Nets he drove the trembling Deer, W Ho! 
Him Eccho ſaw, Eccho that can't forbear int 
To anſwer what ſhe hears, yet never cou'd Nat 
Speak firſt, but oaly anſwer thro". the Wood. She 
_ MA Body then ſhe was, not only Sound, Yet 
Yet of her Tongue no other uſe was found She” 
Than now ſhe has ; which never cou'd be more By c 
Than to repeat what ſhe had heard before. Cry 


This Change impatient Juno's Anger wrought; | Am: 
Who when her Jove,ſhe o'se the Mountains ſought, | Com 
Was oft by Eccho's cheating Voice milled, a 8:3! 


Whilſt the ſhy Nymphs to Caves and Grotto's fled. I App 
Which 


The Third Book. I33 


Which when inrag'd Saturnia ſaw, ſhe faid, 
Curſt be the Voice by which Te been betray'd. 
Th' Event confirms the Menace. Eccho Rraighit 
Cou'd only the laſt Words and Sounds repeat. 
|; When thro' the Woods ſhe ſaw Narciſſus rove , 
Her heart grew warm, and ſtraight ſhe fell in love. 
ach ; Wl Slily ſhe did his wandring ſteps purſue ; 
Greater her flame, as ſhe approach'd him, grew. - 
: Juſt as the Sulphur draws the attraQive heat 
To every part, ſoon as the Torch is light. 
Jeer, MW How often wou'd ſhe, if ſhecou'd, explain 
in tender words the anguiſh of her Pain ! 
Nature forbids the very attempt ; nor may 
She try to ſpeak, what ſhe ſo fain wou'd ſay. 
Yet what ſhe can ſhe does endeavour ſtill, 
She's only from the AF debarr d, not Will. 
E By chance the Youth from his Companions ſtray'd, 
Cry'd out, Who's here ? who's here the Anſwer's 
t; FE Amaz'd hecafts his wandring Eyes around, (made. 
zght, I Come hear, ſays he, Come hear the Woods reſound : 
- If He looks about again, and finding none 
ed. NE Approach, Why do ye thus my perſon ſhun, 
4 Say 
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Says he? and ſtraight ſo many words again 
He does receive for thoſe he ſpoke in vain. 


Though oft deceiv'd, yet (till he cries, Let's meet ; 


The w illing Nymph does ſtraight the words repeat, - 
Pleas'd with the Voice , and ravidh'd with his 


Charms, 


She ſtrives to graſp the Lov'd one in her Arms, 


But all ia vain ; he nimbly quits the place, 
And forces off her hands from the Embrace, 
Deſpis'd, ſhe ever ſince remains in Caves, 


Or hides her bluſhing Cheeks among the Leaves. 


Her Love increaſes, and no limit knows; 


The more ſhe grieves, the {tronger (till it grows. 


Eternal Cares perplex her troubled mind ; 


She can no-Cure, nor no Diverſzon find 


Her Fleſh conſumes, and moulders with Deſpair, - 


And all her Body's Juice is turn'd to Air; 

(So wondrous are th* EffeRts of eaſeleſs pain) 
That nothing but her Voice and Bones remain. 
Nay ea the very Bones at laſt are gone, 


And Metamorphos'd to a thoughtleſs Stone. 


Cat, * 
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Yet ſtill the-Poice does in the Woods ſurvive ; 

The Form's departed, but the Sound's alive. 

Thus her, and other N ymphs that hint purſu'd, 
The wanton Youth delighted todelude. 

His outward form betray'd *ern firſt, and:then 

He left 'em,. as before he ſerv'd the Men. 

Till at the laſt ſome injur'd Youth or Maid 

With hands lift up to Heav'n devoutly pray'd, 

So let him Love, but ne&'er his Love enjoy ; - (Boy. 
And Nemeſis confirm'd the Pray'rs that: curs'd the: 
There was, by chance, a living Fountain near, 
Whoſe unpolluted Channel ran fo. clear, 

That cv'a *twas /iquid Silver yowwou'd think, 
Where never Shepherds, nor their Flocks did drink; 
Which never Bird, nor any ſtragling Beaſt, ' 

Nor Branches falling from the Trees moleſt, 
Encompaſs'd with a Verdant Plot of Grals, 

Which by the Neighb'ring Moiſture nouriſh'd was. 
So neatly cloſe the friendly Trees were let, 

As left no room for Sol's intruding heat. 


'Y 
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Thither. the Toxth fatigu'd with ſport and toil As 
Retreated to refreſh himſelf a-while, Noi 
Pleas d with the beauty of the Spring and Soil. He 

Whea to the Stream toquench his Thirſt he goes, Has 
Another, and a fiercer Thirſt aroſe. Thi 
For whullt he drinks, ev'n in the very Draught, act 
He's with his own reflefted Beauty caught. WW, 
He loves an Image, which no Body had; . «T} 
And what he thinks a Subſtance, is a Shade, «T 
Amaz'd he looks, till all his Senſe is gone, iT; 
Pix'd like a.Statue made of Pariay Stone. oT 
He views his Eyes, which like twin Stars appear , Wy 
Hands worthy Bacchws, and Apollo Hair. But 
His Youthful Cheeks, his Snowy Neck, each Grace Co 
That ſhines thro' the mixt beauty of his Face : He 

He admires All, for which he is admir'd ; An 
Deſires himſelf, and is himſelf deſir'd ; Rai 
Wiſhes, Approves, and is himſelf Approv'd; He 
Himſelf he vainly Loves, and is Beloy'd. 'Te 
Ofc wou'd he the Fallacious Image kifs, X Of 


And ftrive the flying Phantome to embrace; 


CC 


The Third Book. 137 


As if what has no Being cou'd be caught ; 
Not ſenſible that *twas himſelf he ſought. 
He knows not what he ſees, yet what is ſeen, 
Has the true Cauſe of all his Paſſion been ; 
Thoſe very Eyes that firſt deceiv'd him , till 
Iacreaſe the Error, and foment the Ill. 


' Vain Youth, why do you,what avoids you, Love? 


That Form's deſtroy'd, if you but hence remove. 
The watry Beauty which you doat upon, 

'Is but the Repercyſſion of your own. 

'"Thas no Exiftexce in it ſelf, but you ; 

"With you it comes, if you depart, 'twill go. 
But no regard to Quiet, or to Food, 

Cou'd tempt the Boy from the'deſtruQtive Wood. 
fe lies exrended on the ſhady Graſs, 

And views with greedy Eyes th' zmagin'd Face. 
Raiſing his Body gently by degrees , 

He ſtretch'd his Hands to the ſurrounding Trees, 
'Tell me, ye Woods, for you have often been, 
Of undiſcover'd Love the conſcious Scene ; 
'You ſurely know : ſay, Did you ever ſee 
*A Wretch, that loy'd prepoſt'rouſly like me ? 


I'm 
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La, 


*I'm charm'd and pleas'd with what I ſee ; and that 
*Which Charms and Pleaſes, do's my Grief create. 
*For ev'n the thing I ſee, I cannot find ; 

*Such Error do's miſguide a Lover's mind. 

* Beſides, it ſtrangely aggravates my pain, 

*'That neither Seas nor Hills my Wiſh reſtrain, 

© Nor Roads that need be difficultly paſt} « 
* Nor fenced Cities with ſtrong Walls embrac'd; 
* A little Drop of Water does remove, 


* And keep me from the Obje&t of my Love. 4 
* Ev'n he himſelf deſires to be caught ; * 
* For when my Lips are to the Surface brought, ot 
* Heſtrives to meet them from the t other (ide ; * * 
* So ſmall a diſtance dos our Loves divide ! "I 
* Who &'re thou art, that do'ſt my Eyes deceive, *d 
* Come forth, and thy inchanted Manſion leave. "L 
© Where do you fly? Sure, nor my Age, nor Form 7M 
* Can give diſtaſte, for they the Nymphs cou'd  *7 
charm. } .: | A 

* You ſeem to promiſe favour to your Friend ; of 
* And when I ſtretch my Hand, you yours extend. Þ T: 
W 


You 


hat 
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* You Smile to ſee me Smile ; and when I Weep, 
«Your very Tears with mine do meaſure keep. 
* And by the motion of your Lips, I gueſs 
*You fain would ſomething to my Ears exprels. 
{__] now perceive, 1'm what I have purſu'd, 
* Nor do's my Image longer me delude. 
© My Love dos vainly on my ſelf return, 
* And fans the cruel Flames with which I burn. 
© The thing delir'd, I ſtill about me bore, 
* And too much Plenty has confirm'd me Poor. 
*Oh! that I from my much Lov'd-ſelf cou'd go ! 
Tis a ſtrange Wiſh, yet wou'd to God 'twere ſo! 
© My Grief conſumes my Streagth, and T perceive 
'T've but a very little time to live. 
* Nor ſhall of my untimly Fate complain, 
*If Fich my Bodies Death I end my pain. 
* But fain I wou'd, that he I love, might live 
* To better times, and fairer Fates ſurvive, 
* And not conclued by my Fortunes, fall 
*Two Lovers in one Death and Funeral. 


This faid, he madly ſeeks th' enchant'd place, 
Where firſt he ſaw the fair deluding Face 


And 
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| And with his Tears the Liquid Waters mov'd, \ 
Which blur'd the Image he fo vaialy lov'd: _ 
Perplex'd the more, perceiving him depart , V 
*O! do not rudely thus your Friend deſert. 1 
* Oh! ſtay, ſays he, it will afford ſome eaſe, 1 
* To ſee what I'm forbidden to embrace. \ll - 
Tranſported with his Rage, his Cloaths he rends, A 
And beats his naked Boſom with his Hands ; W 
A livid blewneſs follow'd every. Blow, St 
Wheace bluſhing Streams ' of recking Blood did A 
flow. | 0 
Juſt like thoſe Apples where the White and R Pa 
In:equal parts around the Fruit is ſpread ; Fa 
Or ſuch as in the Purple Grape is ſeen, De 
Not yet maturely Ripe, nor wholly Green. , WI 
Which when hbe'in'the Liquid Mirror ſpid, Th 
Unable his prevailing Grief to hide ! Ye 
Diſſoly'd Fa the weight of his defires; An 
He faints, and in the hidden Flames expires; Th 
As Wax before the Fire do's melt and run, - - An 
Or Morniog Froſfts'before the Rifing-Sun. Th 
me I, Joi 


No 
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No Vigour, Srength, or Beauty do's remain; 

The Charms are vaniſh'd that adorn'd the Swain 
Which Eecho lov'd, for which ſhe fighs in vain. 
Tho Angry, yet the Nymph cou'd not forbear 

To mourn his Fate, and grace it with a Tear. 

Ah, miſerable Youth, ſhe often cry'd ! (pli'd ! 
Ah, miſerable Youth, the Nympt!s laſt words re- 
When with his Hands he did his Shoulders wound, 
She till took care to Eccho back the ſound. 

At laſt, ag i» the Spring his Face he ſpy'd, 

0! Boy belov'd by me ia vain, he cri'd ; 

Farewell, O lovely Boy, belov'd in vain ! 
Farewell, the Place and Eccho cri'd again. 
Deceas'd upon the tender Graſs he lies, 

Whilſt ſullen Death clos'd up thoſe charming Eyes, 
That us'd to view their Maſter with ſuprize. 

Yet after Death his Madneſs do's remain, * 
And in-Infernal Lakes he views himſelf in vain. 
The Naides their Brother's Fate lameat, 

And mourn with Shaven-heads and Garments rear. 
The Dryades bewail; and Eccho too. 

Joins in the doleful Conſort of their Woe. 

A Bier, 


142 METAMORPHOSIS, 


A Bier, a Pile, and Torches they prepare, I 
But all in vain, they find no Body there; A 
A Purple Flower is only to be found [ 


Corpaſs'd with white and ſhining Leaves around. Y 
Soon as the News of theſe ſtrange things were I * 
told, C 
The Prophet's Name through Gyecian Cities roll'd, T 
His Credit ſtill increas'd where e're he came, A 
And due Succeſs enlarg'd his growing Fame. 
Penthews alone his juſt Applauſe derli'dg 
Pentheus, who durſt both Gods and Men deride, T! 


Upbraids him with the blindneſs Ju»o wrought, De 
And urges his Misfortunes for his fault. W 
But the Old Man ſhaking his hoary Head ; He 
How happy alſo wou'dſt thou be, he ſaid, W 
If thou like me, were't bleſt with want of Eyes, Pr 
AndYtever ſte thoſe Rites thou wilt deſpiſe. Ca 
For if I dop't miſtake, the time draws near SU 
That Semeleian Bacchus will appear, ” 

c 


Whom, -if you ſcorn to Honour and Adore, 
You ſhall, you Wretch, in thouſand Parts be tore; 


Your 


re z 


- 
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Your ſcatter*d Limbs ſhall ttrew the fatal Wood, - 
And ftain your Aunts and Motherwith your Blood. 
It will be ſo, your hapleſs Fate is ſuch; 
You'll then complain that I have /ezx too much. 
Penthews inrag'd with what he cou'd not bear, 
Commanded Silence, and no morewou'd hear : 
Th'gvent atteſted what the Prophee told, 
And Death enſuing did the whole unfold. 
Bacchus appears, and all the Fields around, 
With mingled Shours of Men and Women ſound. 
The Nobles and Plebeians crowd along, 
Devoutly all to unkaown Rites do throng. 
When Pezthews law the Holy Cavalcade, 
He ſtretch'd himſelf, and thus he fiercely ſaid : 
What Madneſs do's Mavortian Off-ſpring thus 
Prompt onto Aﬀtions fo ridiculous? 
Can Sounding Braſs, and Magick Frauds perſwade 
Such Rage, as do's ev'n Reaſons Throne invade ; 
That thoſe whom neither Warlike Sword or Spear, 
Nor Troops eacountring Troops cou'd ftrike with 


fear, 
- 
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. To Female Sounds, inſpir'd with dang'rous Wine, 
Their Wit and Courage tamely muſt reſign? | 
Are you the mighty Men whom they report, 
Did hither from abandon'd Tyre reſort ? 

Who after many Toils and Dangers choſe 

This Place for you, and your Dear Gods repoſe ? 
And will you without fighting be ſubdu'd, 

By an unarm'd Half-female Multitude ? 

But you inwhom both Strength and Courage joyny 
Whoſe Years more nearly do reſemble mine ; 

A Sword your Hands, a Helmet fits your Heads 
Better than Leavy Crowns, and Spears of Reeds. 
Remember, I beſeech you, 'whence you ſprung ; 
Aſſume his Courage, who whole Numbers ſtung 
To Deith ; ſo high were his Reſentments grown, 
As to engage'a Multitwude alone. 

He dy'd 1a fighting for his Den and Springs ; 

You fight for what Immortal Honour brings. 
He Herd's, and the Valiant did ſabdue ; 

They're only Wamen'to be quell'd by you. 

But if the Gods forbid.that Thebes ſhall ftand, 


I'd have it ruin'd by ſome Warlike Hand. | 
Tho 
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ne; Tho we ſhould live to fee-that fatal time, 
We may be Wretched, but without a Crime, 
'Twill be fome SatisfaQion- inthe Grave, - ' 
T have bravely loft what we cou'd never fave; 
But now, muſt Thebts be taken by a Boy, 
? I Who n&redid Arms, or Horſe, or Sword employ ! 
Whoſe painted Veſtments and anointed Hair ; ; 
The Vertues of the Hot-brdin'd Youth declare. 
70; MW Whom, if you'll bir forbear I will compel _ 
His ſpurious Father, and feign'd Rites, ro tell; 
Acriſins bravely the vain God defy'd, 
s. | And his tude Entrance ito Grere deny'd: 
2; WM Andſhalla Strafnget Penthews alright,  _ 
is IN With all che Force of Thebes to back his Right? 
n, I Haſte, haſte ſajs.be; my Laws brook no delay, 
Go, fetch their Druaktn General away. 

His Uokls and his Friends,his Words wirhſland! 
Reprove him, and in'vain wou'd hold his Hand ;/ 
Advice provokes his Paſſidn, and the Rage | 
Encreaſes by.their labour.to alwage. | 
So have T known & Forrent:geatly glides 
Vhen nothing do'sobſirudt the caſy Tide 3, -, 


_» 


E But 
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But if great'Stofits are in the Paſſage thrown , 
It ſwells tht-more, and violently pours down. 
The bloody Meſſetigets return; but bring 
No Tidings of the Go& unto their King ; 
One of kis Train by-Ehance they Rragting found, 
And hith;/2 hey, we've brought before you bound ; 
He froth the 75#rhew Shoar at firſt did fray, 
Follow's the God, 'and-did his Rites oboy. 

No [votier-Prorhbus did the Mai diſcern , 
But Rraight hisLooks withRage grew fiercely ſters; 
He hardly cou'd the little time allow, | 
To be infor d'of what he long'd to know, 
Thou, who art doom'di'fpeedy Death to find, 
And leave thy Learned Documents behind , 
Says he; Come, quickly tell me whence you cath, 
Your own,your Parerits and yourCountrics Name? 
What brought you ffoth/your NativeWorſhip,o're; 
To ſeirn few Mariners aud firabge Gods adore? 
He fearleſs faid; Aterer is niy Name; . | 
Meovia is the Couttey whence Eoatne,.. 
From a Plebejan/Fatiiily T'rofey inwor | 
My Fathet cdu'd tiv"lar$e Eftare diſpoſe, + 
& 7%} 4 | Ns 
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No Flelds of rich and-fertile Glebe; beſtayy, 
Which ſturdy/Oxep ſhoy'd Magce ang Plow 3. = 
No Herds of Cattle,” and,np Flocks of Sheep, . : - 
Whoſe Fleeces might zhemiſelyes and Maſters keep! 
d, He only kiew how with. his Line agd Hook, 
id; WW To catch the wanton Fithes i in.the Brook. | - | 
This was his whole Eſtate, - ao other T rade, | 
Or to-enrich himſelf or:me, he bad. | 
Dying; ſaid be, © Theſe Waters, and this Art; 
rd; MW * Is all. that I'am able.to Jmpart. >, 
| * [My Will, canto btyaud my Pow'r idvunce ;] 
This-only'E. can call Inhenitance. - _ 
| But ſoon difdaioing to: be here confin'd, 
To Navigation I-apply'd my mind ; 
ne, if How to Condu& a Ship, and how to nots 
me! WY The watry Signs of the. O/eaian Goat 51- | 
d're; tl The ſhow'ry Hyde, the Northern oy, ; 
&?. i The Pleiades and every other Star ,;-_. 5.4 
That might;be uſcful tothe Mariner. [by 
The ſeveral Points from whence $i Winds do 
blows... 
Andto what Ports Ships . tay ſecurely go. 
| L a 
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By chance,” '88T the Ile of Delos made, © 
By favourable Winds and Oars miſled, 


I happily wits cath ©hid's Land; 
Approach'd the Shore, arid'Anchor'd on the Sand. 


When Night was ſpent,” and firſt the miorning Ray 


Bluſh'd, and gave notice of the Coming: day ; 
I roſe;'and here freſh Water bid thei bring, 
And ſhow'd the way which led unto the Spring. 
Then from a riſing Ground T did diſry 

The proſpe& of the Weather and the Sky : 

Call'd my Companions from the diftanr Shore, 

To work the Ship that they had Marwd'before: 

We're here, my Mate Opheltes cry'd, and bronghe 

A Prize which he hadiit the Deſert eavght'; 

A youthfaf Boy with Beavty painted: 'ore,” 

He led in TriumphHi'on rhe Captivd Shore, 
*Reelj g, Oreconns withroo much Wihe and Sleep, 
Fou hardly pace with him that ſed him, keeps 
"I view'd hisPort, his Geſture, and his Mien, 
And faid, that nothing Mortal there was ſeen; 
And to my Comrades, what I ſaw reveal'd, 

' That ſure fome God was inthat Fotm'coticedPtd.” 
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A Deity it is;, * Who &er-thou art. - _ 
* Thy kind. Aſſiſtance to our; Toil impart; 
* And pardoa what theſe men.have done amiſs, 
Tour Pray'r for us, ſays Dittys; uſeleſs is. 
Dittys, than whom no nimble 7arr alive 
Cou'd ſooner to the Topmoſt head arrive. 
Furl the Top-gallant fails;; or right the Fane, 
And by a ſingle Rope ſlide dowa again. 
Libys, Melanthus, and Alcimedon, 
Epopems to, approv'd of what was done, 
In ſhort, they all in one Deſign were join'd, 
The Covetous hope of. Prize had made 'em blind. 
Such Wickedaneſs I never will endure, 
Said I, and ſure I have ſo-much Right and Pow'r. 
Whilft I oppos'd their bringing him on board, 
Straight Lycabas®ſſaults me with his Sword ; 
Nor cou'd I from his Rage my ſelf defend, 
My Throat was wounded by-his ſtronger Hand ; 
And headlong in the Sea I had been caſt, 
But that I ſeiz'd a Rope that held me faſt. - 

The Impious Crew approv'd the curſed Deed. 
Bacchus at laſt rais'd up his drowly Head, 
L 3 (As 
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(As if the noiſe hi& Wak's him fromhis reſt) 
And his ridtit' Senſes re-2ffum'd his Breſt: 

W bat trieads this t'oiſe? How came There, ſays he? 
Whither d6' you delign to-carry rhe ? 
Fear not, "Fays Pyoreus, Tit your heart atcaſe, 
Tell us whit Port, wel Iatid you where you pleaſe, 
Naxis, tays he, your C Cotirſe to Naxos fteer, 
My Houſe, my Riches, and Eſtate are there. 
I'll well reward you, if you'grant my'Boon ; 
They ſivear by all the Gods it ſhall be done ; 
And ſtraight edihitiand to looſethe Sails with ſpeed, 
And'to fl intended Port the Veſſel-guide. 
Naxos was on the Right, 'to th' Right Titeer. 
« Ophelte#erl'd, What Buſhes: have we there? 
Madiiiatrattd 'Fool,” 'hefe do ou mean togo? 
Some nodutito the'Left, ſorne'y r, rmuſt beſo, I 
Amaz'd,faid'F, "let whio-will covet Stern, 

7 And take'the' Helm; I'll fot my ſelf concern. | 
I'm blanfdbyall ; when firanghtt' Erhalion - 
Supplies Wy Plice; fys he, Io you alone 

OurTety is repos'd.” Withour delay 
He claphtheHeliiv a "Weather, and: bears away. 
| — | Away 
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Away he ſcads afore the following Wind 

To Foreign Coaſts, and Naxos left behigd. 
The-God ood Bill, and ſaw the Fraud a-while, 
And caver'd his Reſcatments with a Smile. 

Whilſt from the Deck he yiew'd the ſwelling Sea, } 
With falſly counterſcited Tears, {aid he, | 
Are theſe the Shoars and:Land you protmis'd me ? 
What is my;Crime? what have I done amils, 

To merit ſuch a Puniſhment as this? 

What Honour, or what Glory:will it be 

'To over-reach a {imple Boy like me ? 

The ftubbora Crew do all my Tears deſpiſe, (Seas. 
And with. their haſty Oars provoke the Ouggiſh 
© Now by the God we bore, | I ſwear to you, 

© That nothing I relate-but what is, true, . 

In middle Sea the Ship ſtood like a Rock, 

As fixt and movele(s 2s /twas in the Dock. 

Thick Ivy branches, did their Oars confine, 

And round about the Sails and Tackling twine. 
The God with- Grapes and racy Chaplets, crown'd, 


- Brandiſh'd a,Spear with Viae-leaves circldround. 


V. 
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About him Tigers and Fierce Panthers ftood, 

And all the imagin'd Monſters of the Wood. 

The men amaz?d, uſe double Force andskill ; 

Ply Qars and Sails, but yet the Ship ſtood till. 
(Whether *twas Fear, or Madneſs, or Miſtake, 
That did this wond'rous Transformation make.) 
The men leapt over-board, and Medon firſt 

With a black Shape and ſpread ing Fins was curſt, 
Ah! ah! faid Lycabes; what Tricks are theſe, - 
Are you Curvetting in the briny Seas? — 
When ſtraight his Mouth was turn'd into a Snowt, 
' And his ſmooth Skin adorn' d with Scales about. _ 
: Libys, endeayouring/next to diſengago =» 
The Oars from the Obſtruftion, felt the Rage 
Of Bacchi; Lo! ! when a new Change begins, 
His brawtly Hands ſoon dwiadle into Fins.” 
Another while he ſtrives to Hend the Sails, 
Straight finds his Body cover'd o'er with Scales ; 
Looſes his Hands, and tumbles in the Seas, © 
'Whilt from his bigger! parts a forked Tail does rite, , 
With ſuch'a Figure as is often ſhown+ = 
In the new Horns of the increaſing Moon. 
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And ever fince they take their Paſtime zhere, 
And ſometimes toſs their Bodies in the Air ; 
Then nimbly dive again beneath, and ſnort, 

And with wide Noſtrils ſauff the Waves in ſport. 
Thus among twenty Sailors there were none 
Without a Change, beſides my ſelf alone. 
Aſtoniſh'd with theſe Wonders, and diſinay d, 
The God encourag'd me, and thus he faid ; 
*Forget your Suff rings, and diſmiſs your Fear, 
'To Dis now your Courſe direQly ſteer. 

Thither at laſt we ſafely were convey d, 

Andever ſince I have the God obey'd. 

To your long Tale we've lent a patient Ear, 
That Wrath might by delay grow lefs ſevere ; 
Cri'd angry Penthens, © Take away the Slave, 
And ſend him down with Torture to the Grave. 

Forthwith Acerws cloſely is confin'd , 
His Hands and Legs with heavy Chains they bind. 
But whilſt they ſhew their Induſtry and Care, 
And all the bloudy Inftruments prepare, 


Straight on its own accord the Priſon-Door 


Flew open, tho' twas Lockd and Barr'd before ; 
Fore'd 
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Fort'd by the Vertue of ſome unknown Charms, 
The broken Chaios'fell from his loaded Arms, 
But Pentheys {tall perſiſts ia his Deſign, 
Nor fends, but goes himſelf to Rites Diviae. 
With hafte and rage he's to.Cythberop bound, 
Where all the Fields with holy Shones reſound. 
Juſt-as a War-horſe champs the foaming Bit, 
Whea the- Shrill Trumpets found a Charge far 
So Penthens frets and foams, and Rorms and (tare 
Whilſt the loud Sound ſtrikes his offended Ears. 
His Mother firſt the daring Wretch. eſpies, 
Beholding Sacred.things with Prophane Eyes; 
Madly inſpir'd,. firſt wounds him with her Spear, 
And thea cries qut, Look here, my Siſters, here; 
Here's the wild Boarithat has gur Fields annoy'd, 
This Boar myſt now be by,our hands deſtray/d. 
, They all fall onhim, and their Rage renew ; 
He trembling flies, ' but they tooquick purſue. 
Urg'd by his-Fears,/to Jate:Repentance brought, 
He ſues for-Pardag, and-condemas-his Fault. 
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Autonde, he cries, ceaſe now your Rage, 
0 let 4#2ox's Ghoſt your wrath aſſwage ; 
She knows not who A#eor is, but tears 
His Right Arm off, th* midſt of all his Prayers, 
By Ino Rraight of Cother he's bereft, 
|. Nor has he either Hands: or Fingers left ; 
b Only a wounded Carcaſe does remain, 
Which to his Mother-he preſents in yain. 
Agave gladly ſeeing what was done, 
Does madly todiſmembred Penthess run. 
What's done 1s yours : This, this alone's our Deed, 
And'from his bleeding Shoulders finote his Head, 
;; I Juſt with ſuch equal Violence and ſpeed, 
Dear, WM As Leaves blown' from the Tree, in Autumn fall, 
re; MW With ſach'a'Wind as ſhakes the-Tree and all. | 
y'd, El Admoniſh'd by theſe Wonders, -7T heban Dames, 
Made Sacred Alcars blaze wich holy Flames. 
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The Argument of the Fouh Book. © 


Alcithoe with ber Sifters contemmn the Rites of Bacchins, 6 
prophane bis Feſtival: by ſirting at Work; I 
time off, tell each her Story ; Viz. The Trapical 
Pyramus nd Thisbe, - Leucothoe's Paſſion. for The. $i 
Hermaphroditus and Salmacis The foremention'd Sh 
afterward; traniform'd into Birds'; their Webs ant 
eto Vine-Leaves 4nd. Rranches, ve's 'Foy. 
Mifortune of theirs, turn'd into Grief ; Ino and Athi 
being ſei'd with a Frenzy that. caus'd them to: 
fſehpes into the Sea, where they became Marine Deitzes... 

'Thebann Matronr” bewiiling there ar dead, are'H fo 
. chapy'd into, Fowls,:  Cadmus. alſo oppre þ [with ef 

', ths Diſaſter, leautr Thebes , — ms bs Wie 1a ts 
Progreſs into Tilyria; where” they 'art both 
Snakes, _ Accrifius was now the only ſurviving 
Thoſe who treated Bacchus with CoA: rig og was Gra 
father to-Perſctis ,_ who had" exe. off the} Gorgon's! 

After the Releafng of Andromeda , be trenifermy A 
auto 6 » 4 Quarrel afterwarls ariſing at bis: N 

rial Fee be changes Phincgs aud by r Party mio Stary 


E T- raſh Alcithoe ſtill diſavows ©  \.. 3 
Yana 2c i 00s tut 
Her Sifters too, ſedhie'd by her NegleQ, w] 
Afﬀeord the Sacred Orgyes no reſpeQ. 
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' '; Nobſervd by Dames, and Maids from labour free. 
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Wild/Ivy ſhading their diſhevelfd Hair, -1/':: 
Their Right Hand pmpvorn-lrry/hgaaty 
Thus/be commands,” and Prophecies withal, -: « 
—_ ſhould pr aagsg a the-Gad 
The Matrons, and new- -mnaref' Wine aid 
"6g Je their half-ſpun Webs and Diſtafks lay 5 {- 
Ard, while with od'rous Gums the Altar ww 
Ybute che God by all his honour) Names. : 


7 JN Title they,” which either Gretzas Wit 7 
* Flavented,' or His Merits claim'd;omir.''!- 7 2 


- WHzil Son of Fi iy ng) rote goictur 

> Eternal Youth und Vigour they addtn,! boa 

Yu HeaVunrival'd for cacti CuiNG Gricet: 2. 
Yet, whe uthbrn's, IP 

Thee Sun/buriit Hadi her firſt Vihor knew, ” - 

And Exftern Gage? did thy Triumphs view. q 

Lycwri,"Penthead; "both aliliſfproptune,  - 

ect VRP rothy juſt Revengez were IP 

Which 
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. Which,as it dredgh'g che Barch wich cheir vilaBlogd, 
Their Corps is bivid into'the Thirbet Blogd-..). 
'- Fierce Pawthieratherdid opterbe:Defert awe." 
” - Withtame-fubmiffive Neoks thiy Chariot drove) 
While Bechandls and Satyrs. jolly Qaewry * 7 +» 
Make vp'tby Gavalcade z Silexwe too, - Bedf 
' Who propt with's'Steff, ſearce-(firs-his flow-pae( 
Reels in the Rear, with fumes of Wine opprelt: 
Whilft Yooths and Metransmndiflioguiſbr Cricy 
' And Muſiek's Jaader Gaofowr rens3tie'Skies -. |. 
Op their new'Gotl,. O come, £0 pleas d, they call 
'Thts they perfarm; his Sacred Faſtival.: -/'; -: 1. 
The Mey ds fila bome-peeyerdly fayy'7 . 
_ Andwith untimely Work prophanethe day... .;. 
Tent Tagkspimploy'd,; chey Weave gs Spin, 
And fotce their Handinaids, 2p partake their Sin 
Let us, aid hethoxiraw, tas Groſt Threde;:! 
nr eons ang Raegs are: Jed.) -- 
by Pal proght much berterskilly, - - 
5 png rpc AA bo! 
apivinapit ent ivond noe 
Leteach by-wros, iron ee ae 
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log i The reſt ovaſtne 3-and as ſhe counſell'd:well ,.. | 
+: I] Addief6d rhe Bldeft firſt ber Tale cotell, 
She paus'd; to think, of many that vcourr'd, . | 
Which'Story wou'd the thoſt delight afford :. - -- 
She doubteg) whether: ſhe ſhould firſt relate a 2301 
The Babylonifh Nymph Dercerio Bare; 
Suppos'd by them of Paleſtine to take: - 27 
A Fiſhes Shape, and dwell wicki"alaks:”- ;29 53) 
Or of the diff rent Change her Sh ; bo 
Turn'd toa Dove thar on high Turretsdwetr.:- + 
Or how the Nays por'rful Herbsand Song. ' -:! 
Chang'd liftning Youths into a Scaly throng 5 7: | 
Till ia their Fate ſhe ſhar'd whodid the wrong,” 
Orof TR 
(With Blood beſprinkled) of a Crimſon Hue ; 
Moſt pleas'd cs Hake re act Gals.,; 
She twirls her Spindle, and beg her Take, - 1. 
Young Pyranas and Thicke» (whoexcelld:..-» ; of 
All Yourhs and Nymphs the riſing-Sun beheld): . 
Neighb'ring Apatenients had,. ROAEIOEs: 
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Which,as it dreach'd the Earth with their vileBlood, 


Their Corps is bard into the Thyrhne Flood. 
Fierce Panthers that did once the Deſert awe, 
With tame {ubmiffiye Necks thy Chariot draw: 
While Bachenals and- Satyrs jolly Crew ; 


Make up thy Cavalcade ; Silenus too, - (Beal 


Who propt with's Staff, ſcarce (fits his ſflow-pac{ 
Reels in the Rear, with fumes of Wine oppreſt; 
Whilt Yonths and Matrons undiſtioguiſht Cries, 
And Muſlick's loader Conſort reads the Skies. 
. On their new:God,. 0 come, came pleas'd, they call 
Thy they perform. his Sacred Feſtival. 

The Meny'ds (till:;at home peryerlly ſtay, | 

And with untimely Work prophane the day. 
In diff rent Tasks, employ'd, they Weave gr Spin, 
And force their Handinaids. to partake their .Sia- 
Let us, aid ſhe who drew the fineſt Thred, - - 
(Whilſt others idly -c0 falſe Rites are led} 
Let us,” by Pals taught much better-skill, 
Proceed, till we our uſeful, Task.fulfil, +: 
And what may beft our Paiasand Time beguile3 

Leteach by turns, a Story tell the while, 
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lood, © The reſt conſent ; and as ſhe counſell'd well, 
Addrefs'd the Eldeſt firſt her Tale to tell. 
. She paus'd, to think, of many that occurr'd, 
» BK Which Story wou'd the moſt delight afford : 
She doubted whether ſhe ſhould firſt relate 
edt WM The Babyloniſh Nymph Dexrcetis Fate; 
pac( = Suppos'd by them of Paleſtine to take 
&; IM A Fiſhes Shape, and dwell within a Lake. 
es; I Or of the diff” rent Change her Daughter felt, 
I Turn'd to a Dove that on high Turrets dwelt. 
call Or how the NVais's pow'rful Herbs and Song 


Chang'd liſtning Youths into a Scaly throng ; * 
Till in their Fate ſhe ſhar'd whodid the wrong, 
Or of the Tree whoſe once white Berries grew 
pin, (With Blood beſprinkled) of a Crimſon Hue ; 
Sin. © Moſt pleas'd wich This, becauſe it was not tale, 
- DE Shetwirls her Spindle, and begins her Tale. 
Young Pramas and Thishe (whoexcell'd 
All Youths and Nymphs the riſfing-Sun beheld) 
Neighb'ring Apartnients had, in that fair Towa, 
les Whoſe Royal Foundrels gave it vali Renown: 


Cloſe 
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Cloſe Neighbourhood Acquaiatance early bred, 
Acquaintance Love; whofe Torch ih time had GC A 
The longing Lovers to the Nuptial Bed. 0 


But churlifh Parents (tho? with fruitleſs Pains; A 
Since wedded were their Hearts) forbad the Banes. IW N 
She lov'd like Pyramws, like Thicbe he, © - 0] 
For both felt-Paſſion-to the laſt degree. 1 
Yet each had learnt that Paſſion to diſguiſe, At 
And in the preſence of their watchful Spics , | 
To correſpond by. Signs and ſpeaking Eyes. 
The Lovers thus -did filently Converſe, (fierce, | W 
But found; when moſt ſupprefs'd, their Flames molt I Tt 
Quite thro' the Wall that parted them was'left ] 
(By the greea'Cement's ſhrinking) a fatall Clefr, © WI 


This ſlender Breach (as Love is Eagle-ey'd)} But 
For Ages unobſerv'd,- the Lovers ſpy'd. . An 
Thro' this, by Whiſpers, fafely they convey But 


In mutual Courtſhips, all that Love wou'd fay. Ap 
Fix'd/to che Walls each ſide, with eager haſt}, "© WI 
Atbroſia in each other's Breath they taſt. (It' 
And*faid; Why envious Marble fo unkind; » | 
To part our Bodies, when our Souls are joyn'd? 
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It were but juſt that thou ſhou'dſt quit thy Place, - 

And ſuffer wiſhing Lovers to embrace : 

Or, if unworthy of ſo great a Bliſs, 

At leaſt permit us to exchange a Kiſs! 

Nor ſhall we prove ingrateful, who confeſs 

Our ſelves thy Debtors for this happineſs ; 

In am'rous Conference to paſs the Day, 

And to each others Ear our Sighs convey. 

Such fond Complaints all day the Lovers ſear, - 

Nor bid farewel till half the Night was ſpent ; 

Warm kiſſes then to the cold Stone appli'd g 

That were to reach each others Lips deani'd.., 
Impatient for the next Day's, Sun they ftaid, 

When ſcarce they had the kind good morrow ſaid, 

But both reſolv'd their Keepers to deceive , 

And in the Dead of Night the City leave.. - 

But, leaſt they ſhould too far aſunder roam, 

Appoint their Meeting-place at Niawe Tomb.. 

Where a tall Mulb'ry Tree her Branches ſpread, 

(It's Berries then were white) by Fountains fed. 

This was to both their likings ſo contriv'd , 

They thought each Hour an Age till Night arriv'd: 

"£2 M | Firſt, 
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Firſt, 7hiche, by rhe help of a Diſguiſe, . 
Steals forth, and undiſcover'd by her Spies,. . -þ 
To Ninw Monument by Mogn-ſhige Flies. 
And there beneath-th' appointed Tree's cold Shade- 
Sat fearleſs down, by Loye couragious made. 
| Whealo!. a Lioneſs with Blood beſmear'd, 
Approaching to the well-knowo Spring appear'd. 
T hisbe at diſtance did ber Danger view, - - 
And to a neighb'ring Cave in fright withdrew : 
But flying dropt her Mantle on the ground, 
Which . (baving flack'd her Thirſt) the RP 
found ;. ; 

She mouth'd it firſt with Ic diſtain'd in Gore, 
And thea with diſappointed Fury tore, 

When Pyramas, who, later was releaſt, 
Beheld the Track of ſome enormous Beaſt , 


His Looks turn'd-Pale, but whea the Veil he ſpi'd 


Blood-ſtain'd and Toro,with Horror ſeiz'd,he cri'd; 
Ong luckleſs N ight {hall give two Lovers Death, 
- Both young, —but worthy One of longer Brezth. 

_ TheGuiltjwas mine, who thee, lamented Maid, 


And 
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And came.not firſt, —Return thouMountain-Beaft, 
-To tearthis Fleſh, andon my Eatrails feaſt. _ .*. 
But Cowards wait for Death to end their Woe, 
&. BY Which Meh of Courage on themſelves beſtow. . 
© I Then troth' appointed Place the Robe he bears, | 
' BÞ There kif'd iroft,; and drench'd ic with his Tears; 
d.. I Enrich'd, faid he, with Thide's guileles Blood , 
8 From me her Murd'rer take a ſecond Flood ; 
Then drew. his Sword to-give the fatal Wound, 
i And backwards fell-extended. on the Ground. 
5 WW From his full Veins, difſsted with the ftroak, - . ro 
(As when me o'er charg'&+Water-pipe:is/broke) 
» IN His ſtarting Blood ſpradgup;-and ſpouting.bigh,” 
Chang'd the white Bertiestoa/Ctimion-dyet © 
This ſprinkling chang'd their Colour, fince ſuppli*d 
_ © I] From the Tree's Root that drank che Purplecide. 
d S The Nymph who could not yet her Feats allay, 
6, (Leſt ſhe too long ſhou'd. make her Lover ſtay) 
is Y Returns to: ſeck him, teffleſs till ſhe tell - 7 1 
Ta his dear Arms, 'the Danger that befel, ' {1 £3 
- Þ] Bu wonder at the Berries alter'd hues" 5hilv/ © 27 
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She doubts ber'Senſes, till with worſe furprize, | þ 

Blood-recking Earth , "ad Wn Linibs ſhe fl -- 
ſpies; ; Her 
Then ftarts, turns pale, and'trembles like's "Ti And 
When gentle Breezes ov'r the Surface glidez' = Tw 
But when a ſecond View confirm'd her Fear, - a 
et 


That 'twas her Pyramus lay weltring there, * " 
. She beat her Breaſt, and tore her lovely Hair ; Or, 

Then kneeling down, embrac'd-Himin her Arms, My 
Now ſeaſleſs grown of her endearing Cliarms: * I 1 
Todrench his Wound; ſhe weeps x Briay-flood,” = '* © 
With Tears recruitirig his exhauſted Blood; © !* | 
She kiF'd his Lips, "and when ſhe found em old, i '* 
No longer could from wild Complaints with-hold, 

What ſtrange miſchance, what envious Deſtiny" Di 


Divocces my dear P3ramus and me! Noo! 
Thy: Thie cills,— O Proms; reply | — 014 
' Can'Pyramas be deaf to Thide's ery? 1 | © 


When Thisb:'s Namie the dying Lover heard, Fern 

Jis half.clos'd/Eyes for one laſt Look he rear'd ; 

hich having ſaatch'd the bleſſing of that Sight, 
A Relign'd themſelves to everlaſting Night. 
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And naw the. Nymph, —_ Horror looking 
FAY -- round, Fr 
WE Her ſtain'd Veil, and his empty Scabbard found, 
ae; And thus/exclaim'd. -I find, alas, too late! 
"Twas thy awn Hand and Love procur'd thy Fate. 
For thee, why ſhould not this weak Arm of mine: 
Perform as much, whoſe Paſſion equal'd thine? A 
Or, if my: feeble Sex ſuch ſtrength deoy, 
My Love ſhall Force and Courage too: ſupply. 
Ti ut 1 ſhould thy kind Companion be, 
dr In that untimely. Fate I brought on thee. 
_» To part thee from me, Death had Pow'r alone, 
18, Nor ſhall Death part, no; Death ſhall make us 
ol One! ; 
But you, our cruel Parents, .who > diy" 
To lay us, -living, - by each Other's fide : 
0! ſince our Wiſhes and your Fears are fled, 
.\ E Of ever meeting inthe Nuptial Bed , 
rd; Permit at leaft the laſt Requeſt we crave, 
Nor envy us the comfort of One Grave! 
And thou,' O Tree, who ſhad't one Lover dead, 
With Boughs that ſhall another ſoon 9'er-ſpread; 
i EE of. 
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Of chearful Colour: bear. no longer. Fruit, 


But ſuch as Love's ſad Funeral may ſuit. Fi 
She faid,. and to herBreaſtithe Sward apply'd, ' M W 
While reeking from her bleeding Lover's fide. A 
Her Wiſhes, which till then had ſu'd in vain G 
Her Parents, or the Gods Conſent to gain, A 
In her laſt Momeats did with Both obtain. Sh 
The ripening Berries are in Mourning dreft, Ai 
And in one peaceful Urn.the Lovers Aſhes ret. Vi 
This mouraful Story:to a period brought , Jo 
And a ſhort: Interval allow'd-to Thought ; W 
Lexcothve did/a' new Diverſion give, wW 
By a more Comick ſort of- Narrative; Bu 
Round whom, while thus ſhe did the'Tale relate, MW A! 
Silent;as Mites her liftning Siſters fate. 
This very Suo, whoſe influencing Light , Ar 
Da's cheriſh; Nature, as it-cheats our: Sight ; W 


Has by experience. Love's fierce Paſſion known, Ht 


And felt,aFlame-that cd exceed hisown. . Ol 
Since thenthe'buſinc&>fallsto me in courle, T 
['etterraid you withithe Sun's Amoucs.-: So 
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This God, 'tis ſaid, for nothingſcapes his ſight, 

Firſt ſaw Love's Goddeſs in her ſtol'n delight; 

While Mars, unarm'd, ſtorm'd abſent YVelcan's Bed, 

And in requital fortified his Head. 

Griev'd at the Sight; he hunts all Heav'n about, 

And finds at laſt the limping Cuckold out. 

Shews his Wife's falſhood, and his vile diſgrace, - 

And tells him too the very time and-place. 

Vex'd at the Shame he never cou'd .recal, 

Jove's Blackſmith let his Tools and Courage fall. 

With ſtrange concern at this Aﬀront poſleſt , 

Which if unknown had ne're diſturb'd his reſt : 

But ſoon the preſence of his Mind returns , 

And more with Rage, than his owa Forge he burns, 
He ſummons ſtrait the Cyz/ops to hisaid , 

And thin Braſs-plates on ſhining Anvils laid ; 

Where fairly drawn, by curious Artand Pains, 

He works them firſt to Links, and then to Chains; 

Of theſe ſuch ſubtil Nets and Traps he made, 

That ſhew'd him perfe& Maſter of his Trade ; 

So ſmall they were, they did deceive the. Sight, 

Tho when the Sun-beams leat it all their Light, _ 

M 4 Arachne's 
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Arichne's Net, when ſpread tb take her Prey, 
Are not ſo thin, fo finely drawn as they. 
The Work thus fram'd, was fitted to the Bed, 
And undiſcover'd neatly over-ſpread; 

Hither th? adulcrous God and Goddeſs came, 
To quench and to revive Loves pleaſing Flame. 


But by this new Machine for them.prepar'd, 

Were ia the very At of Love inſnar'd. 

Vainly ote joy'd, thus to dete& the Crime, 

Whoſe bare Suſpicion had diſtrated him , 

Vulcan the Ivory-folding Doors unbar'd ; 

And to Jove's Court, lame as he was, repair'd. 

Thence call'd the Gods to witneſs his diſgrace, 

And view the fetter'd Lovers cloſe embrace, 

Which made ſome long, and wiſh for Mars's place. 
But Vers, at whole coſt their Sport was made, 

Withſharp Revenge, the loath'd Diſcov'rer paid. 

(For Females rarely ſo forgiving prove, 

To pardon the Obſtrufters of their Love ) 

The wrodg 'of /injur'd Love ſhe did reſent, 

And made his Crune become his Puniſhment. - 


What 
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What now avail the Beauties of thy Face, 
Or ſhining Rays that thy ſmooth Temples grace ? 
Since thou whoſe beams Earth's moiſture do exhale, 
And parch with too much warmth the duſty Ball. 
Thy elf art ſcorch'd, and ready to expire 
By the ſtrange heat of a more raging Fire. 
And only in one Objett doſt delight, 
That ſhou'd{t on All employ thy watchful Sight. 
Since thoſe bright Eyes which all the World ſhou'd 
Ogle Lexcothoe, and are fixd on her. (ſhare, 
Sometimes thy haſty Beams too early ſhine, 


Atother times, as much too late decline. 

And while thou ftand(t to oaze on her Delights, 
his ſtay prolongs the tedious Winter N ights. 
Sometimes thou fail*ſt, and in thy Face we find 
The ſame defe& that has diſturb'd thy Mind ; 
And whilſt this dark Eclypſe obſcures thy Light, 
Aſﬀtoniſh'd Mortals tremble at the fight. 

Nor does the interpoſing Moon prevail, 

But pow'rful Love, to make thee look ſo pale. 
To her alone thy whole Addreſs was made, 
To her thy Vows, to her thy Homage paid. 


Nor 
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| NorC/ymene, nor Rhodos now did pleale ; 

Nor Circe's Mother, far tranſcending theſe, /-' 
Cou'd cer with-hold thee from Lencothoe's Arms, 
- Though her's were ſtronger .than her Daugliter; 

| Charms. 

Nor Chtie, who though griev'd at thy diſdain, | 

Lov'd thee too well, ſince till She-loy'd' in vain; 

Leucotboe alqne employ'd thy thought, 

All other Loves were ſlighted or forgot. 

This Daughter.of Eurynome the Sage, 

The Celebrated Beauty of her Age ; 

Who, ripen'd, did excel her Mother more 

Than ſhe outvy'd her yielding Sex before ; 

The Vogue of Achamenian Towns obtain'd, 

Where Orchamm,. her Royal Father, -raign'd. 
Within the Confines of the Zgfteyw Sky, + 

The Paſtures, kept:for Phebus Horſes, lie 

Where on the Flowers of an Ambroſicx Mead, 

Inſtead of Grals,, the Aiery Courſers feed. 

And with the Banquets of that fat'ning Soil, 

Recruit at night againſt next morning's toil. 
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While there at eaſe on heav'nly Cates they fed, 


And Phebe now reign'd in her Brother's ſtcad. 
The God diſguis'd, like old Euryzome, 
With reverend Looks, and awful Gravity, 
Enter'd the Chamber, where his Miſtreſs fate, 
As hard at work, as if ſhe ſpun for Fate : 
Where ia a crowd of learning Maids ſhe wrought, 
All by tier Art,- and her Example taught. 
Straight Phabws kiſs'd her in his Maſquerade, 
But more than.a Parental Love betray'd. 
Then cry'd, diſmiſs your Servants hence, my Dear, 
I have a Secret, none but you muſt hear. 
The Maids, withdrawn, he reckons her his own, 
And makes his Perſon, and his Bus'nefs known. 
I am the God that meaſures out the Year, 
And make each Seaſon its due produdt bear, 
I all the World ſurvey, and 'tis by me, 
That all the World does its fair ObjeQts ſee. 
But in the ſpacious Compaſs of my view 
I ſee no Beauty'to compare with. you. 
His words, intended to obtain her Love, 
Did an amazing dread and horror move, 
b- A Nor 
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Nor cou'd ſhe now her Joints and Work conimand, 
It fell negleQed from her feeble Hand. i 
Yet in this fright ſhe did ſuch Charms expreſs,; -- 
That made his Paſſion with her Fear encreaſe. /' 
And now the God impatient af delays, 
Appears himſelf, and does reſume his Rays. - 
While, tho aſtoniſh'd at the ſudden Light, 
The Virgin ſoon, was dazled with the Sight ; 
And freely paſſive did his force ſuſtain, 
Nor thought ſhe had occaſion to.complain : 
Soeasly Courting. Gods, theirSuit obtain. 
But C/ytie envious that another's Charms 

. Shou'd force her Lover from her {lighted Arms ; 
Divulg'd to Orchamws his Daughter's Shame, 
Glad of the meang to blacken thus her Fame. 
The angry Parent, (whoſe. inhumane Rage 
Not all her ſoft-latreaties cou'd allwage ; 


While tothe Author of her Grief, ſhe pray'd, Did 

With hands extended towards his Beams, for aid ;) Anc 

As if he might deſtroy that gave herbirth, Tha 

Interr'd her living Body in the Earth, S 

| | | " | Aad 
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"And on it rais'd a'Tomb of heavy Sand, (ſtand. 


Whoſe pond'rous' weight her riſing might with- 

This Phebss ſoon diſperſt, and made her way 

To free her Head from the imprigning Clay. 

Bat, oh, in'vain ! ſhe cou'd not raiſe her Head, 

His Miſtreſs, dearer than his Life, was dead. 

Nor did ſo fad an Obje& grieve his Eye, '- 

Since Pha#zon fell headlong from the Sky. 

By the warm influence of his Beams he try'd 

To raiſc her Spirits,” but the Fates deni'd. 

And ſince he found the great Attempt was vaia, 

Nor cou'd prevail tocall her back again ; | 

He mourn'd her loſs, and ſprinkled all her Hearſe 

With Balmy NeCtar, and more precious Tears. 

Thea faid, Since Fate does here our Joy defer, 

Thou ſhalt aſcend to:Heav'n; ' and bleſs me there : 

Her Body ſtraight imbalm'd with Heay'nly Art, 

Did a ſweet Odor tothe Ground impart. 

And from the Grave a ſecond Tree ariſe, 

That cheers the God with pleaſing Sacrifice. 
Still mourning Phezbus does her loſs deplore, 

And to (corn'd Chtie pays no Viſits more. | 

Thy 
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Tho too much Love might for her wa 


< 


Wi 
All 


_ And that excuſe the ſad diſcovery made, 
He hates her Perſon, and he ſhuns har. Bed; . 
While ſhe conſumes, impatient of the Slight, -- 


Shins all the Nymphs, and baniſhes delight. 
The Ground all day her Seat, her Bed all night. 
Here lies expos'd to the uawholſome Air, 
Whoſe Fogs hang thick on her negleRed Hair. MO 


Thus did ſhe languiſh nine ſucceſſive days, 4a 
And nor her Hungete, nor her Thirſt allays. Wit 
Na:kind ſupport of Nature does receive, Nor 


But whatthe Dew, or her own Tears did give. ' 
Nor-leaves the Earth, but waits her Lover's riſe; Hou 
And/ſtill attends his motion with her Eyes: 
Her Limbs at laſt were rooted tothe Ground, 
"And where ſhe languiſh'd, a new Being found : And 
Her paler Parts in bloodleſs Leavesaroſe; 


The ruddier a purple Flower diſcloſe. Of 1. 
Which tho by Roots confin'd to keep its place, I *** 
Still towards its:deareft Obje& turns its face. And 
And while ſhe from her {elf is thus eſtrang'd, : þ 

0r 


She finds her Shape, -but not her Paſſion chang'd. 
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& She ſaid — her Story was by All receiv'd 
With Wonder, but the Fatt by Few believ'd-- 
| All own rue Gods with boundleſs Pow'r endu'd, 
« Wh But Barchas from that Number they exclude. 
Lacothoe's next requir'd her Turnto take, 
-\ Who faſter plid her Work, while:thus ſhe ſpake. 
Na threadbare Tale (faid ſhe) will I recite 
Of Daphnis by his jealous. Miftreſs's Spite 
Transform'd to Stone, nor will youripaticnce ves}. 
With ſtale Records of Seythbon'senvy'd Sex ; 
Nor Celmus (once the Object of his Love) 
| Chang'd ſince to Adamant by angry Jowe: 
&; How Corybants ſprang up from hafty-ſhowrs, 
Crocus and Smilaxlanguiſh'd into Flow'rs 
As Antiquated'/Legends I forbear, 
1; (40d tell what will ſfurprize and charm your Ear. 
*How Salmacis (a harmleſs Spring before) 
Of late contracted the-malignant Pow'r, 
That with a touch can manly. irengeh rebate, 
And render brawny Limbs efterminate, 
Is worth your heating ; ſfiace ths Cauſe is known 
yd. ToFew, thoughall the ſtrange Effe& mult own. 
2.4 The 
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The Naids nurft a Boy in [4s's ſhade, 
Whom Mercaryby Beauties Goddeſs had , 
Flermaphroditss ; in whoſe charming Face 
His Parents mingled Features you might trace. 
Three Luſtres-paſtin 1ds's known Retreats, 
Abroad he goes'to viſit Foreign Seats ; 

To find new Groves and Streams ; nor felt his Toi 
With change of ProſpeQs pleas'd in ev'ry Soil, 
He travel'd Lyris, till a Spring he found 

In Crias Fields, tranſparent to the Ground, 

Its Banks with Flow'rs inſtead of Ruſhes crown, 
A Nymphiahabited this Chryſtal Lake, 

Who no Diverſion cou'd in Huatiog take : 

Nor paſs'd the Confines of the Neighb'ring Plain, 
A Stranger to Djans, and her Train, 

Oft did her Siſters chide her Sloth, and ſaid, 

For ſhame, O Sa/macis, unaftive Maid, 

For ſhamethy Jav'ling take, or Quiver ſeize, 
And mingle noble Exerciſe with Eaſe. 

Nor Quiver, Bow, or Javelin wou'd ſhe ſeize, 
Nor quit for Toils of Exerciſe, her Eaſe. 
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But ſometimes in her own fair Fountain laves 
Her fairer Limbs, and ruffles it to Waves ; 

BW Orcurls her Trefles on its flowry Side, 
x And for a Glaſs conſults the Chryſtal Tide. 
Naked or dreſs'd,- as by her Fancy led, 
Makes wither'd Leaves or ſpringing Graſs her-Bed. 
Oft gathers Flowers ; and this was her Employ 
Whea ſhe diſcover'd firſt the lovely Boy : 
WNor had ſhe one ſhort minute view'd-his Charms 
But in that minute wiſh'd him: in her Arms: 
She's eager, to accoſt him; yet delays; 
nd to adjuſt her Looks and Dreſs, ſhe ſtays; 
hen, farisfi'd that both became her well, 
She thus accoſts/him, — Lovely Stranger tell, 
bay what thoy art; if Mortal or Divine, 
or never have I ſeen a Form like Thaae. 
f thou belong'f to bleſt Abodes above, 
\nd arta/God), it's ſure: the God of Love: 
Ir if Mortality ſuch Charms can wear, 
Ppy the Parents of a Birth fo fair ! 
appy the Siſter of ſuch matchlefs Charms, 

lappy the Nurſe who rear'd Thee in her Arms; 
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But bleſt unſpeakably *bove all beſide T 
Is ſhe whom Thou vouchſaf*M to be thy Bride. Y, 
If ſuch a Nymph there be, I'll not repine, - Sh 
So thou tradmit me for thy Concubine. w 
Thow'lt find me (if no more thow haſt to give) Hy 
Contented/on poor ftola Delights to live. Ar 
But if (as I do hope) Thou art Unwed, Hi 
O take and bleſs me with rhy Nuptial Bed. Ti 
She ceas'd' a riling Bluſh his Pace oerfpread, T] 
(Who knew not Love) but with a brighter Red Th 
Than Summer Apples on the Sunny fide, «WH 
Or poliſh'd Ivory in Crimſon di'd ; Th 
So Phebe's AſpeR, in Eclipſe, is found, Le 
While Cymbals to relieve her vaioly found. Firc 
The Nymphkentreats (if he no more will give) Ra 
Such Kiſſes as a Siſter may receive. An 


But now with fierce Deſires impatient grown, Th 
As round his Iv'ry Neck her Arms are tlirown ; Cla 
Hence wanton Nymph, ſtand off, hecrid, or 8 FF 7, 
From Thee and theſspolluted Seats-muſt fly. Re 
She (ſciz'd with, fear) cries, Stranger, I'Þbe gone, , 
And leave you to enjoy this Place aloge: 

<1 | Then 
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Then with diſſembled Steps, aſide ſhe goes, 
Yet with each Step a backward Look ſhe thrwos? 
She ſculks behind a Thicker for Pretence, | 
Where crawling on her Knees ſhe eyes him thence: 
He fancies now the Place to him left free, 
And revels'in imagin'd Liberty : 
His wanton Circuits inthe Meads he cook; 
Till he difſcover'd the enticing Brook. 
There dips his Aikles firſt, and having tri'd 
d The Water's Temper; lays his Robes aſide. 
* MW Hisnaked Beauties ftruck with new Deſire 
The Prying Sa/macis, whoſe Eyes ſhot Fire. 
Leſs ſcorching Glances, and lefs frequent paſs 
From Phebas Beams refledted by a Glaſs. 
© © Rack'd with Delay, ſhe ſcarce her Joys refrains, 
And ſcarce from the wiſh'd Embrace abſtains. 
The Boy, as ſhiv'ring on the Bank he ſtood, 
L Clapt his white Sides, and leapt into the Flood. 
= IB Then with his Iad'ring Arms his Body rows, 
RefleQting fuch a whiteneſs where He goes, 
890% Y As Lillies which in'Chriſtal we encloſe. 
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The Day's my 'own, aloud the Naiad cri'd 7 Yi 
And naked flung her ſelf into the Tide. B 
There ſeiz'd her Prey, that ſtrugled to divorce Bu 
Himſelf in vain, and kiſſes him by force. C: 
Him weari'd,” now ſhe does at will command, Ye 
And to his Breaſt appliesher bolder Hand. As 


She rowls him where ſhe pleaſes, fink or ſwim, | 


Nor can he diſengage one ſtrugliog Limb. .Th 
So fares the Eagle wirh-a Serpent twin'd, Wi 
So fares an Oak wittiwreathing Ivy join'd ; of 
And ſo the Polypar's fetter'd Prey (In 
Laſhes the Waves, but cannot break away. Let 


The Nymph thus ſeiz'd the Rill reſiſtiog Boy, | Þ* 


And though ſhe cannot her Defire enjoy, Wy 
Embraces him morecloſe, the more He's Coy. Th 
Croſs Fool, ſaid ſhe, thou ſtriv't in vain, forknow | 42 
Theſe folding Arms ſhall never let Thee go. As 
Ye pow'rful Gods to my Requeſt-agree ; * S 
Let Tins that Day or Minute never Tee, Pro, 


| That me from Him ſhall part, or Him from me. ) || Wt 
”” HerWiſh ſucceeds ; their mingled Bodies take | Har 
| One Figure, and of Two one Perſon make. 
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Young Cy0xs thus, of different Kinds, we ſee 
By skilful Grafting knit into a Tree. | 

But this Compounded Pair you neither can 
Call Maleor Female, perfe& Maid or Man ; 
Yet *twixt /em ſuch a Perſon is compiPd , 

As may, though neither, yet-be either, tid. 


,The Sex. transforming Vertue of the.Tide ; 

With Voice (grown ſhrill) thus to his Parentscri'd. 
O hear me Both, as both your Names I bear, 
(Intoken that to Both I once was Dear) 


Harmaphroditus, who fo dearly tri'd 


Let ev'ry man that in this Fountain laves, 

Depart half- Male, half Female, from theſe Waves 

With his Diſaſter griev'd, Both Parents grant 

The Wiſhesof their double Supplicant ; (Force, 

And bid the Streams, that-chang'd him, keep their 

As long as Time and They ſhould hold rheir Courſe. 
She ſaid —. their Tasks the buſy Siſters ply, 

Prophane his Feaſt, and {till the God defy. 

When lo (Cer. yet diſcover'd by their Eyes) 

Harſh- ſounding Inſtruments their Ears ſurprize. 


/ 
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Whule Myrrhe and Saffron fragrant Odours ſhed 
And (what is ſcarcely to be credited) + 
Their Looms with yerdant Ivy are o'erſpread. + 
The Wool-turns Leaves, the Threads of Courſer 
Twine 
Prove Branches, curling T eadrels the more fine. 
The Seaſon now was come, whole dusky Light 
Is neither, yet partakes of Day and Night. 
The Fabrick ſhakes, the Rooms ſeem all on fire,' 

_ (WhileLamps and Torches with theFlames conſpire) 
And fill'd (the Scene's A mazement to encreaſe ) 
With dreadful Forms of howling Salvages. 

The frighted Siſters mount, and skulk aloof 
In ſundry Corners of the Winding Roof ; 


But in their Flighc cransform'd, for Arms they find 
ContraQted/Pinniqns to their Shoulders join'd. 

Yet of the Knowledge how-this Change arriv'd 

By Darkneſs, and their blinder Fears depriv'd 
With unplum'd Wings they narrow Circuits take, 
And feeble Cries with lictle Organs make ; (Shame, 
Haunt Towns, not Groves ; and conſcious of their 
Dy Triight th, nnd chanue derivy dhe HOO 
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Bacchis, by theſe Events, in Thebes was grown 
The God ador'd by all the fearful Town ; 
Fair Ivo in her Nephew's praiſe delights, 
And ev'ry where his mighty Deeds recites, 
She only of the Siſters free from Woes, 
But what ſhe by her Suffering Siſters knows. 
Her Juno ſees, of her fair Offspring proud, 
Her Royal Husband, and her foſter God. 
And to her ſelf thus talks inceas'd - Shall He 
Turn a Ship's Crew o'reboard at once to Sca ? 
That Whore-ſon make a Mother's hands ſevere, 
Madly her Darliogs bleeding Entrails tear ? 


He into Batts old Mizyas Daughters turn, 


While I affronted ſtill ia fileace mourn ? 

Is all my Power reduc'd to childiſh Tears ? 

That Baftard Boy more nobly bold appears : 

He, in the murther of 4geve's Son 

Shew d what might be by Godlike fury done: 

My Enemy Il bravely imitate, (Fate. 


And make proud 1no meet her wretched Siſter's 


Between thick baleful Yews, the ſteep dark way 


To th loweſt Hell through diſmal ſilence lay ; 


N 4 There 
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There S:ygian Miſts infet the Road, and there Th 
New Ghoſts and thin unfuneral'd Souls appear. (Sil 
Paleneſs and Cold ſurround the loathſome place, Bef 
And new-come' Spirits with a mournful pace, 

The way to Hell's chief Seat in dreadful numbers 

A thouſand Avenues, a thouſand Gates, (trace, Bla 
Thi Infatiable Metropolis dilates ; 

And as the Ocean's ſpacious Womb receives Wh 
All Streams, yet room for coming Waters leaves, Up 
So the devouridg place all Ghoſts retains, Of 
Yet never fills, or of the Crowd complains. 


There the Pale Souls unbody'd looſely roam, By 1 
Some haunt the Pleas, their Tyrant's Palace ſome, 7 
The reſt, to paſs their Sorrows, imitate His 
The vain Employments of cheir Mortal State. His 
Jugo (io fay could Rage and Malice-ga) Stil 
Could quit the Skies to find theſe Sears of Woe. Th 


- But when her Entrance made the Threſhold ſound I Wt 
"Three: headed Cerberss through Night profound, | Th 
Shook + Ws waſte Empire wich three dreadful Wh 

Howls 4 
Whoſe hidcous Eccho ſear'd the iii Souls. 
: The 
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The Goddels calls the Night-bora Furies ftraight, 
(Siſters implacable, and ſtern as Fate ; ) | 
Before the Dungeon's Gate, which Diamond 
With Locks and Chains, and Barricadoes bound, 


-They fate; and out with long lean Fingers drew 
Black Snakes, which from their Heads like Elveloks 


grew. 

When Jexo they through murky gloom deſcry'd, 

Up roſe the Fiends, and laid the proſpeCt wide 

Of that dire place, which, from mens Crimes and 

Woes, #& 

By thi name of Wicked through Hell's Empire goes. 
There Titus might be ſeen, his Breaſt diſplay'd, 

His monſtrous bulk o're nine huge Acres laid ; 

His Liver by a thouſand Vultures torn, 

Still new to their repeated Tortures born. 

There Tantal/us with thirſt in Water dies, 

While bobbing Fruit ill from his hanger flies. 

There Siſyphus rolls up the weighty Stone, 

Which, when he hopes to lodge, is {lipt and gone. 

Himſelf, Ixios tothe Wheel faſt bound, * 

pull flies and follows in an endleſs round. 

| And 
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And Daves's Daughters too, whoſe barbarous hard; 
. Could murther thoſe whom all the ſacred Bands 
Of Blood and Marriage to themſelves had join'd, 
To fill the unbottom'd Cask with caſelefs Pains 
conkin'd. 
Juno lookt o're 'em all with lowring Eyes, 
But at Ix/0» moſt her Paſſions riſe : 
But turn'd from him, ſhe Si/yphus glanc'd o're, 
And why, ſaid ſhe, ſhould this poor Brother mor: 
Than all the reſt endure? or why ſhould He 
A Slave to theſe perpetual Torturegpþe ? 
While 4:hamas, a Monarch proudly reigns, 
And with his Queen our Deity diſdains ? 
Then ſbe declares the grounds of all her hate, 
Her journy down, and what ſhe'd fain be at ; 
' That Cadmw's Royal Houſe might quickly all 
In diſmal ruins and confuſion fall. | 
And that by Furies Arhamas enrag'd, 
Might/þe in ſome unnatural A& engag'd. 
Prayers, Promiſes, Commands ſhe blends in goe, 
And eggs the Fiends ijmportugately 0a. 


_ Hoary 
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Hoary Tifiphone , when Juno ceasd, 
s Back from her Eyes her uacomb( trefles preſt ; 
'd, I And from her Lips the Snakes ſhe chruſt aſide, 
pain; i And thus in ſhore to Jexo's words replid.  (mands 
Talk's needleſs here, conclude your great Com- 
Perform'd ! then leave, great Queen, theſe hateful 
Lands. 
> Return to that ſweet Air which gently flies 
more MW Beneath the Concave of your Native Skies | 
Glad Juno quits the place, but fincegrown fowl 
By thoſe black ſteams which thro' Hell's Regions 
Iris with Dew her Miſtreſs purifies / (roul, 
E're ſhe aſſumes her Seat above the Skies. | 
Tiſipbone ſtraight ſnatch'd a bloody Brand, 
Threw on her Plad with goary Critnſon ftain'd ; 
With ſpotted twiſted Snakes begirt her Waſte, 
And from her Scat flew with malicious haſte. 
Grief, Fear, and Terror on her Journy wait, 
And Madneſs with a frightful Air and Gate. 
n 00, As they before the Thebave Palace light, 
The Polts, they ſay, ſhook with the dreadful frighe, 


The 


The Iv'ry Gates put on a paler Hue, 

And thence the Sun his lightfome Beams withdrew, 

y Ino and Athamas both terrifi'd 

, To ſcape from the prodigious Monſters, tri'd, 

But ſtern 7iſphoxe oppos'd their way, 

And ftretch'd at length before their paſſage lay. 

Thea out ſhe threw her meager Arms enchain'd 

With knotted Snakes, the Snakes diſturb'd com. 
plain'd. 

Some on her Shoulders fall, ſome crawling ſweep 

Her Temples, and a conſtant hiffing keep, 

From their black Jaws the foaming Poiſon ſprings, 

And oft they brandiſh out their threatniog Stings; 

Then from her monſtrous Head two hideous Snakes 

With her curſt Hands the rabid Fury takes. 

And at the Royal Couple hurls the Peſts, 
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Their Limbs indeed ac'er feel the ſubtle Wounds, 

Their. Migds, alas ! the direful ſtrokes confounds! 

The ugly Worms with their-infeftious Breath, 
Give all the Peace which fill'd their Boſomg, Death; 


But 


Which ſwiftly crawl arovind. their panting Breaſts, 
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But left the Fiends infernal Task ſhould fail , 
w. I Or innate Virtue o'er:her Snakes prevail, 
She a huge Doſe of liquid Poyſons brought, 
Black Foam from Cerberus, when raving, caught, 
Green Venom near the Banks of Lerxe found ; 


Theſe firſt the Fiends malicious Arts compound ; 
With theſe {h' had in a brazen Caldron brew'd, 
m- I ExaQtly mixt and boil'd in Humane Blood, 
Dark wild Miſtakes, forgetful Blindnels drein'd 
p - EE From Minds diſtrafted , and a Judgment ban'd, 
And Villany, and Tears, and headftrong Rage, 
gs, MN And cruel Thoughts, which murd'rous Deeds Pre- 
gs; ſage. 
kes I Theſe, that they might the ſtronger Doſe afford , 
She with a Root of fatal Hemlock ftir'd. 
While 4thamas and To trembling ſtand, 
ſts, ©She turns her Potion with'too- ſure a hand 
Ss, FMlnto their "Boloms ; ſtreight quire through their 
ds! Souls, | 
With dire EffeQs, the working Poyſon roals. 
th; Her Brand then whirling-in a thouſand Rings, 
Blue Flames in a perpetual Curcle fltngs. 


Thus 
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Thus ſhe at laſt her Helliſh Conqueſt gairi'd, 
And thus perform*d fierce Jeng's ſtern Command, 
Then faft again her Snaky Girdle ties An 
And thence to Hell's wafteRealdis triumphant flies. © 45 
Streight 4rhawas, firuck with a frantick Rage, Y * 
Cries out, Holla my Mates, here, here engage! Il 9 
About theſe Woods fix all your ſtrongeſt Toils? I Of 
Hither the panting Lyoneſs recoits 
Two Whelps with her, juſt now I lodg'd *em here; if" 
Such Savage Beafts,, his Queen and Babes appear Anc 
To his diſorder'd Fancy ; out he flies , The 
And as Learchus met his bloodſhot Eyes Wh 
With out-ſtretch'd Arms, and at his Father ſimil'd. (For 
He from bis Mothers Boſom ſnarch'd the Chits, If 494 
And ſling-like:- whirling paſh'd irs Tafant-bones, ON 
With barbarousiforce againſt the ſenſeleſs Stones. If V1 
The Mother now grew furious too, by Woes A Bc 
Enmag'd, or by the working poyſonous Doſe ; [£9 


Away {ht hurries with disſhevel'd Hair, Se þ 
And with diftrated howlings fills the* Air. O m: 
With Melicert in her Arms ſhe flies, [ too 


And Evoke, O Barchw | wildly cries ; 


Revenge(v 
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Revengeful Juxo heard that hated Name, 


And wretched no Bacchus ſtill exclaim. 
And with a ſcornful Smile, may he, faid ſhe, 
As lucky fil} to all his Foſterers be! 

High o'er the Seas there ftands a mighty Rock, 
Hollow'd beneath wirh che continual Shock 
Of rolling Tides, the Summit rough and fteep, 
With-threataing Brows far jutting o'er the Deep, 
Izo treight climb'd the Rock,with Madneſs ftrong; 
And: of her Burden, with her {elf ſhe flung : 
The Waves beneath foam'd with the falling ſtroke? 
When Yexze wheedling to her Uncle ſpoke. 
(For from her Daughter, wretched Izo came, 
And now her pity Ino's Woes enflame) 
0 Neptune, God of all the watty Field, 
Whoſe Power to that of Heav'n alone can yield. 
A Boon, that's great indeed, & ask, but oh, 
Some pity to my deat Relations ſhow ! 
Se how they float'on the Ionian Main: 
0 make them Gods among thy watry Train! 
| too ſome Intereſt in the Seas may claim, 
[f-I from Foam originally came, 
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Foam ſnowy white, thrown up by Seas divine, Of 


And ſtill the G3ecia# Name be juſtly mine. Ph 
Neptunt conſents, their mortal Parts removes, On 
Their Looks with awful Majeſty improves, An 


TheirFeatures chang'd,and new their Titles fram'd, Wl 7, 
And now Leucothoe and Palemon nam'd. 
The Theben Ladies nicely trac'd the Ground, 
And o' th' Rocks edge her lateſt footſteps found ; 
And thence her Death, and kind of Death conclude; 
And freight with Hair and Garments torn, they 
ſhew'd 

How far thoſe; publick Woes had react'd their 
Hearts, 

In Cadmus ruins how they bore their Parts. 

At Juno then theyall th eir Paſſions vent ; 

Call. her ſevere, too far on Vengeance bent, 

Too far indulgent to; her Rage, that ſhe 

So far ſhould proſecute her Jealouſy. 

But Jang vext, And you your ſelves, ſaid ſhe, 

Chief Monumeats of my Revenge ſhall be. 

So ſaid, ſo done ; for as her zealous Love 

The firſt by drowning wich her Queen would prove. 

Off ring 


%\ 
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0f"rihg to leap, all Motion eft her Blood, 

And there a Rock, f6ix'd on a Rock ſhe ſtood.” 

One ſtruck her” Arcs againſt her Breafts enrag'd, 

And ftreight her Arins a Rifning Cold engig?d; 

This, toward: _ Sea by chance had firetch'd het 

Hands; 6 

With Hands ſo Acltch'9' the'fiput'd Matble Aands, 

That, as with crtiel Hands her Curles ſhe tote, | 

Her Han$/aiid Curls a StontsRifaeſs wore?!) **! 

Whate're their Poſtures werewhen tirn'd toNorie, 
he Perſon ftill was by her Poftute known ; it ©©/ 


bne turn'd to Fowls, that Promontory keep," 
nd with ſhort dabbling Wiki the cal Ota 


Watts 


ſweep. #5 
Cadmiue, unknowing Ino's hobler Fate, ; 
1nd his young Grandſons' now Exalted Stafe , 
roke with ſucceſſive Woes 21d Prodigies, 6: / AN 
he daily ObjeQts of his itioutnfut Eyes.” 0:1 
cightt quits the Town h'Kad built; as the pity? 
ot his own Pate, had lnflenc'd his Cafe, '' 3» © 
nd with hisSpouſe, thro' various Wandtings paſs? d* 2 
OVe« Nrey ſafe 1ris's Borders reach's ar laft, - 
rg © Whers *; 
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Where now; with weighty Years and Grief grown 


As they their Families, fatal Story told; (old, 
And, to divert their mourntul Thoughts the more, 


Talk'd all their paſt and preſent Labours o're. 
If *4was ſome God, {aid he, that Serpent own'd, 

Which once beneath my pointed Javelia groan'd, 
If Gs god {lll chat God ipcens'd purſue 

The Fa, may I become a Serpent too! 

He ſpoke,. and freight became a. Serpenz too, 
Agng.on bis Back the Scales obdurate grew. 
On-his dark Skia. bright blewiſh Spots ariſe, 
'And on his Breaſt he falls; his parted Thighs 
Now run, together ia a; folding Train, 

Only his Arms awhile unchang'd remain. 

"Then our he throws his ſtll-remaining Arms, 
While a Sals Flood his yet unalter'd Viſage warm 
Cor#e near,come near,DearwretchedSpoule, ſaic 
Toudhn me, while ſomething yet remains,of Me! 
'Hgreſt cake my Hand, while I a Hand caa ſhow, 
Take it before I quite a Serpent grow |. 


: More he'd have ſpoke, ;but Fares his Tongue divide 


y; Which proper Sounds no more to Words ſuppli'd; 
p 
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But Hift afond when he'd have fain complain'd , 
That Note he ſtill by Natures leave retain'd. 
His Wife now bears her naked Breafts, and cries, 
Stay, Cadmw, ſtay | pur off this ſtrange Diſguiſe ! 
This mioriftrous Shape, my Dear unhappy, quit ! 
But, ak; what's this? where ſhall T find thy Feer, 
Thy Hands, thy Arms, Comptexiov', Face, O 
where + 
Art thoti thy felf, while Pm difcourſing here! 
Ye Gods, 'why math't 'I t60'a Serpetit be! 
She ſpoke, when licking all het Viſage, He | 
In her dear Bofotti, I6tig' acquainted, kept, 
And round” her Neck with gentle'twidi nps ciept; 
Their Servants ftandi vg by, amazdly view'd 
The frightful'Charige, when they as fondly ſhew'd 
Their parting Loves, and with embtacts Kind, 
Abour'their Necks the Hattnileſ Serpetits twin'd 
Now Two; and off together rowlinfs fide, 
And quickly in the'veighbouring Foreſt hides 
And ftill Mankind' they neither hure' nor hate, 
Tho Serpents mindfat of their ancient Humane 
State. 


© 3 Tho 
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Tho both thus chang'd, their glorious Grandſon 


' rais'd | 
Their honour'd Names, for brave Atchievements 
prais'd, | 

To Bacchu now the Cong bers Indians bow'd, 

And Greece was of his lofty Temples, proud; 
Oaly Acriſua, of the ſame deſcent, 

Old Abe's Son, his jealous Doubts to veat , 
Reſolv'd to (top the happy Conqu'rors courſe , 
And from his Argos kept the God by force ; 
He'd neither ov a His high Deſcent from Jove, 
Nor cou'd Gallant Perſems' e'er approve, , 

His Birth to him; - nor would that Prince believe 
His Daughter: cou'd by Golden ſhow'rs conceive. 
Yet, (ſuch the force of truth) _ 4criſius ſtreight 
Renounce't his obſtinately fond COncelt, ,,., - 
Repeating t that had &er the God profan'd,. 
And not bis Grandſon as his own retain'd, 
For Bacchas now above the Skies, was plac d, 
- And Perſeus with the wondrops Trophies,grac'd. 
Of the prodigious Gorgon Lwifely flew _- 
Throygh yielding Air, when Libia juſt in view, | 

« Freſh 


F 
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on | Freſh'bloddy Drops Medaſs's Head diftill's, 
| Which Earth receiving, all the Country 6ill'd 
Its | From her dark'Womb with Serpents various kinds 
Which ſtill the Traveller in thoſe vaſt Deſerts finds. 
Thence like ſome watry Cloud,which ruffling Gales 
Toſs here and there, the winged Warrior ſails 
Thro' immenſe TraQts of Air, and thence deſcries, 
How like a Point the World beneath hitn lies. 
Quite round the Globe he cut his wondrous way 3 
Saw where the Bears and threatning Cancer lay ; | 
Oft he the Weft, the Eaft as oft ſurvey'd, 
Till when he ſaw the Day declin'd, afraid. 
With weari'd Wings to proſecute his flight 
Thro' thedamp Regions of the gloomy N ight, 
He near the Mauritenian Palace falls, | 
And begs a Lodging there, till Morning calls, 
And till the Sun, by fiery Horſes drawn, 
Should make bright Day ſucceed the Purple dawn, 
Here reign'd the Son of Japhet, Atlas nam'd, 
d. I For his unmatch'd Gigantick largenefFfatin'd. 
Beyond the Borders of the utmoſt Land, 
Ore ſpacious Seas he ſtrerch'd his wid&Coinmand, 
R O 3 Where 
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Where Phabss nightly cools bis ſcorching Waig 
And fiery Horſes in the foaming Main, 
A thouſand Flocks and Herds his Paſtures graz'd, - 
And on his Fields go enyious: Neighbours gaz'd. 
Trees leav'd withGold arouhd his Occhards ſprung, 
Where golden Fruit on golden Branches hung. 
Dear Sir, {aid Perſeus, if you'll pleaſe to grace 
With Smiles the Off-ſpring of a glorious Race ; 
Great Jove's. my Father; If your ſoaring mind 

Is more .to hear Heroick AQs inclia'd, 
Tho young ia years, we gallant Deeds can ſhow, 
If you'll but. Lodging and Relief beſtow. 
But Themis had of gld his Fate declar'd ; 

Which, with this Talk, the wary Prince campar'd, 
* Atlas the time ſhall come when one of Jove's great 
Race. '. 7 
* Shall ſcize thy golden Fruiz,, thy Royal Seat de 
tace.. 7 | 

This ta preyent, /the Monarch fenc'd in.all 
His envy'd Orchard with a lofty Wall, 

A ſleepleſs Dragon was its:conſtant Gyard , 
And Srug5H he from all his Borders: ng 

| $0 


of 
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So now to Perſeas ; hence! be gone |: hete needs 
No lying Stories of your mighty Deeds.” 

Be gone ! left, if our ſtrength muſt cope with you; 
You loſe your Honour, and:yoar Father too. 
Thea ftrives t0-thruſt the lingring Hero out, 

Who with ſoft Language mingles Brave and Stout. 
But fince too weak, (for who in ſtrengttycould vy 
With 4:14?) Since you this ſmall Grant deny , 
Yet take, faid.He,. one little Gift from Me. 
Then, looking off himſelf, he makes him-fee" 
Meduſs's horrid Head ;- huge Alas ſo, ''' 

Did with his mighty Bullca mighty Mountain grow 
His Hair and Beard to leavy Weeds transforin'd, 
His Hands and Arms an airy Level form'd ; 

His Head, the Top like ſome vaſt Pies charg'd, 
His Bones grew Rocks, and all his Bulk enlarg'd. 
He (fo the Gods decreed) immenſely high, 
Sjnce then ſupports the weight of all the Starry-sky, 
Now Aalw the Evening/boiſtrous Wind , 

Had in eternal Caves with Bars confin'd, 

And Lucifer , bright Harbioger of day ; 

Perſeys, and All to buſineſs call d away; 

Q 4 When 
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When. to his Feet again-he laſh'd his wings, 


om 


Girt on his'Fanlchion ſyre,. and boldly-flings Of 
Through.the wild-airy Regions &f the Skics, On 
And ger, a tboaſagd nameleſs Nations flies, - In 
And, wisha ſlight ſurvsyythoſe Countries paſt, Het 
He, made; the Erkvopien Lands at laſt..'-:: \!. But 
There, for her Mothers:Toogue, 4ndromeds _ Ofe 


By Ampoz's Doom, | aiPawn to Vengeance lay. . At 
Whom ywhea the ſhargey'd tow'ring Hero fpy'd, Wl Sca: 
With. Arms ito rugged! Rocks ſeverely .ty'd, 
But that her Jowing Teas her Life! betray:d, Her 
And. that -her Locks with.fannzog Breezes play'd. EWHis 
H'had ta'n.for ſome fine Marble. piece; bur.nbw Anc 
Soft Flames.in his unknowing Boſom glow ; The 
Raviſh'd;..amaz'd, -he views the lovely Maid, And 
And balf .forgets his'flying aicy Trade. 
Then, nead her, takes the:Rock, and, O, ſaid He, wh 
Bright/charaming Creature, fitter far to be | No 
In ſome kind Loyer's {after:-Arms enchain'd, Anc 
' Thea withyhis-weight of barb'rousFetters pain'd! FWh: 
| Tell me\fi weer MaidgthyCountries Nameand thine, WFey 
| And why Thee:thas t9::Rocks, , theſe: pond'rous 
c:- Chains confine! | Sileng 
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Stlent a while the bluſhing Virgin ſtay'd ; 
Of Manly Converſe, rarely us'd, afraid; 
Only her Tears, which ſtill She might command, 
In her fair Eyes like Riſing-fountains ſtand, 
Her ſnowy Hands her modeſt Looks had hid, 
But that rough Chains her ſnowy Hands forbid ; 
Oft ask'd, (left lence ſhou'd her Guilt accuſe ) 
At laſt ſhe both her Name and Country ſhews: 
d, I Scarce half her Tale was told, when ſounding 

Waves 
Her Fate foreſhow, the hideous Monſter laves 

d. {His Sides with Seas whfch to his paſſage yield, 
[ And whelms his Bulk ore half the watry Field. 
TheMaid Shrieks out; her mournful Father's Cries, 
And her diſtra&ed Mother's ſympathize ; 
Both wretched now'; but much more juſtly She, 
Whoſe vainer Pride deſerv'd her mifery. 
No help, alas! but uſeleſs Tears they bring, 
And crying, round their fetter'd Daughter cling ; 
'd! FWhen Perſeus thus : Weep thus no more in vaia ! 
ine, EFew Minytes only now for help remain. 


\ 
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Should I, fair Den4#'s Son by thundring Jove, An 


Perſeus the Offspring of his Golden Love; Wy 
Perſeus Medauſas's Conqueror ; ſhould I Thi 
Who through the Air with certain Pinions fly; Ant 
Should I your Daughter for a Wife demand, But 
I ſure might in your choice the faireſt ſtand. Wh 
But I to thoſe will greater Merits join, Sto 
If Heav'n but ſecond now my bold Deſign ; Thr 
And beg her as my Love's victorious meed,: So F 
If now from Death by my afliſtance free'd, And 
His offer gladly both with Pray'rs embrace, And 
For who'd refuſe it in that deſperate Caſe? + WAnd 


And, for a Dowcy too, that Crown eagage, Strut 
Too weighty'growa for their declining Age. And 
Now, as ſome Gally forc'd with Oars and Tides I ſhe 
Plows up the Ocean with its foaming ſides, Witl 
So/the prodigious Monſters horrid force And 
Breaks yp the Waves with an impetuous courſe. I} 50 e1 
And now no farther off than one might fling Whi 
A Bullet with a Belearian Sling ; 

The eatlant Youth with ſudden motion ſprings 
From Earth, and cuts the Air with aQtive Wings; 
1 Anc 


Jes 
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And as the hov'ring Hero's Martial ſhade 

With tremblings on the watry Surface play'd : 

The Beaſt, enrag'd at the thin Phantom grew, 

And at the ſhade with utmoſt fury flew. 

But as Jove's Bird, when from a Cloud he ſpies 
Where on ſome Plain a Dragon basking lies ; 
Stoops at his Back, and to preveat his Jaws, 
Thro's ſcaly Neck his crooked Pounces draws. 
So He the Air with nimble Wings divides, 

And plies the Moaſter's Back and rouling Sides ; 
And with a lucky Thruſt his Shoulder rives, 
And upmo th' Hilts his greedy Falchioa drives. 
Struck with ſodeep a Wonnd, the Monſter raves, 
And fiercely bounds above the frighted Waves ; 
Thea diyes again, and with a dreadful ſweep, 
With thick black Goarediſtains the boiling deep. 
And as a Boar, which eager Hounds engage, 
So every way he vents his baffled Rage: 
While from. his Fangs the wary Per/exs flics, 
And every way the futious Monſter plies : 
Now 08 bis Back-and Ribs like Anviles beats, 
Now oa his Fiſh-like ſtern his ſtrokes repeaty, 
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The Beaſt then ſpouts ſuch floods of watry Gore, 
Perſeas durſt truſt his dabled Wings no more. 

But ſpies a Rock, which barein Calms might lie, 
But under water when the Seas went high: 
There ftraight the fearleſs Hero takes his ftand, 
And graſps the Summit with his Swordleſs Hand; 
And then, to crown his Conqueſt, ſtrongly foins, 
And thruſts his Sword oft through the dying Mon- 

ſter's Loins. 

Now, for the Conqueſt, mighey Shouts and Cries 
Ring round the Shores, arid eccho to the Skies. 
With. Joy Caffope and Cephens rais'd, * 
Him astheir Son receiv'd, his A&tions praisd, 
Call'd him their Family's Support and Stay, - 

On whoſe brave Arm their Hopes and Safety lay. 
The Maid, the Motive, and the glorious Meed 
Of all his Toils, now weat unchain'd and free'd. 
His Hands defifd, the pious Hero laves 
From Blood and Slaughter in the ſacred Waves: 
But left the naked Sand ſhould cruſh the Snakes 
Which, fild his-dreadful Shield,- green Leaves he 

takes, 111 02/08 4 HL ALR 3 1 
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e, || And Rods which deep: beneath the Waters grew, 
And on that Bed his Trophy ſoftly threw; © 

ie, I The touch, the green and ſappy Rods obdur'd, 

And hardneſ3 to their Twigs and Leaves procur'd; 

The Sea-Nymphs,with the ftrangeEvent ſurpriz'd, 

nd; {More Rods, and with the ſame Succeſs diſguis'd. 

For the dire Figure on the Neighb'riag grotind 

Diffus'd its PetrefaQtive Atoms round. 

The Nymphs with care their alter'd Seeds remove, 


ES 


nd in the Seas prolifick Ooze improve ; 
heir Nature's ſo, the Corals ftill declare, 
hich gather hardneſs in the open Air ; 
Ind what were pliant ſupple Twigs below, 
\bove inflexibly obdurate grow. 
Three Altars now of Turf ia order. riſc 
[0 Three Supream ProteQing Deities ; 
be Right to Mercary devoted ftands,. 
ls the Left, the Midmoſt Jove commands. 
lnauatam'd Heifer to Minerva bleeds, 
0 Mercary an yearling Calt ſucceeds ; 
it to his-mighty Father chundriag Jove, 
Þ rough- neck'd Leader of the bellowing Drove. 
Then 
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Then, uncadow'd, he weds Avdromeds, - Tc 
The nobleſt Prize of that Triumphant Day. A 
Hynes and Love their Nuptiat Torches bore, - || * 
Andevery Roof its flowry Gartands wore ; WI 
Rich Odours on their blazing Altars riſe, Na 
And many a Vow, and many a Sacrifice ; | 
Sweet Flutes with Harps, and Pipes, and'Voicestr 
To vent their Mirth in Heav*nly Harmony. 

Straight wide the Palace Gates, commanded, flew, 


And all the rooms of State expos'd to view ; yy 
Where Royal Furniture, and Royal Cheer, 
And all the Cephexe Lords in pomp appear. TH 
The Bariquer done; the quick capacious Bowls If ** 
With generous Wines enlarge their cheerful” Soul Q 
Then to-inſtru& him Perſew all invites # bee 
In all their Country Laws, and facred Rites; |} '® 
To whom One, with a kind obtiping Air, ”" 
Does all their Cuſtoms and their Rites dechre: | ** 
His Story findfld; Now, Great Sir, of You, __ 
Said he, we'for a greater Favour ſuc: = 
b 


Your GodlikeStory, and what wondrous way 


You ſafely gain'd the Gorgor's dreadful prey? 
T 
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To whom the Courtcous Hero ſtraight replics, 
A Plain beneath the frozen Axis hes, 
With Walls, of native rugged Mountains, barr'd, 
Whoſe only Paſs two monſtrous Siſters guard, 
Nature on them one ſingle Eye beſtow'd, 
With which the Sifters ſtrawPd by turns abroad. 
This, as it was from hand tq hand convey'd, 
I ſeiz*d, obſcur'd by an impervious Shade. (down 
Then through dark ways, and winding Paths, and 
Steep horrid Rocks, with ſounding Woods o're- 
grown, | 
I reach'd the Gorgoy's Seat , where all around 
Thro? Fields and RoadsI wondrous Figures found 
Of Men and Beafts transform'd to perfeCt Stone, 
Such by Medyſa's frightful Aſpe& grown. 
I afely view'd her in my glittering Shield, 
Whoſe Orb her dire refle&ed Image fill'd. 
And, while ſhe lay in heavy flumbers dead, 
Her Snakes all buſh'd, I lop't her. dreadful Head, 
The gloomy Streams of whoſe prolific Gore 
Wing'd Pegaſw and young Chry/cor bore. 


ray 
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' To theſe, he added all thoſe Dangers'vaſt, 
Thoſe Seas and. Lands he in his Courſe had paſt ; -/ 
How high, how low he wiog'd his tedious way, 
Andall the Starry Signs which in his paſſage lay. 
Yet ſo he clos'd his Tale too ſoon: When One 
Of the'Nobleſs demands, Why ſhe alone 
Meduſa," Eldeſt of *em, all ſhou'd be 
Snake-Hair'd , and both her Younger Siſters free? 


To whom' thus Perſeus, Since you, Sir, enquire 


Of: weighty things, I'll grant your juſt Deſire. 
Meduſ« once was for her Beauty fam'd, 

. At whoma thouſand Jealous Suitors aim'd ; 

' Biit:more than all, her lovely Trefſes charm'd, 
Whoſe golden Beams her coldeſt Lover's warm'd; 
(I've met with ſome who waitedat her Court, 
And only Wonders of her: Locksreport ): 

Her Neptune ſciz?d with luſtfyul.Pafſions wild, 
And jn the chaſt Minzrve's Fane defal'd : 

The Virgin Goddgls turn'd aſide; and held 
Before:her modeſt /Eyes her ſacred Shield : 

- But that the Crime might þe in One reveng dj 1, 


To horrid Snakes Medsſs's Curls ſhe chang. 
» 4 And 
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And that ſhe might in future rolling years 
Oreawe the Vicious World with pow'rful Fears, 
The Snakes ſhe made ſill in her Shield ſhe bears. 


In 


The Firru Book. 


The Argument of the Fifth Book. 


While Perſeus tells his Story, Phineus the Brother of Cepheus 
( who had formerly pretended to Andromeda ) with his 
Companions makes an attempt to recover her, But Pallas 
aſiſts Perſeus, till partly by fighting, and partly by the fight 
of Meduſa's Head, the Rawviſhers were kilPd, or turn'd mio 
Stones. Palas then leaves her Brother, and wiſits Mount Heli- 
con, where the Muſes acquaint her with what had happen'd 
to Pyreneus, and the Pierides chang'd into Mag-Pies after a 
ſet Conteſt with them in ſinging of divers Transformations. 


| — 


\ \ \ 4 Hile thus his Tale th' obliging Hero told, 
And did the Court in deep attention hold, 
he Palace eccho'd with a Warlike ſound, 
We hoſe diſmal Notes their Nuprtial Muſick drowa'd 3 
Io roars the Sea, when with impetuous ſtorms 
Wl he ſtrugling Winds her flatt'ring Smooth deforrhs. 
Phineus the firſt of all the noiſy Crowd, 
orward in quarrels, and of Tumults proud ; 
Idvanc'd his pond'rous Launce, Lo, I appear, 


" Biys he, the mighty Rape-Revenger here, 
p Nor 
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Nor by thy Wings, nor Jove, tho' turn'd to gold, 
Shalt thou ſcape hence, or my dear Joys be ſold; | x, 
E're with his Threats his Arm compli'd, the King }} yy, 
Cries out, Whence, Brother, can this madneſs | a, 
Todo vaſt Merits Right, is this the way ? (Spring? Y yz; 
Would you ſuch Thanks for Her dear ſafety pay? I ,, 
No Rape, you know, this gallant Youth deſign'd, | +4, 
You heard Oraculous Amnor's ſacred Mind 3 (you, Ab 
The angry Sea-Nymphs claim'd your Spoule from "94 
My Bowels were the dreadful Monſter's due : (A 
You loſt her then when ſhe was doom'd to dye; Ye; 
That, and our Loſs, it ſeems, would raife your Joy, "Ru 
Was't not enough to ſee her bound, while you He 
Her Spouſe and Uncle no relief could ſhew ? "0 
But now _y*are mad another ſav'd her Life; 
And you, forſooth, muſt claim your rightful Wit 
But if your Wife, ſo dear, fo priz'd, had been, 
Thoſe mournful Rocks your valiant Loves had ſeen 
Perſeus now claims her by his conquering Sword, 
His own vaſt Merit, and our ſacred Word : 


Not that we think you were unfit for Her, 
But Him ye juſtly to Her Death prefer. 
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He ne're repli'd, but with a ſcouling Brow 
Now on his Brother looks, on Perſeus now. 
Uncertain where his firſt Revenge was due; 

At laſt, with Fury's utmoſt ſtrength, he threw 
His Lance at Perſeus, but he loſt his aim, 

And ſtruck it in the Couches trembling Frame ; 
Then from the Couch brave Perſeus fiercely ſprings, 
And back the Launce with ſtronger fury flings ; 
An Altar ſcreen'd the Daſtard from the Blow, 
(An Altar oft proteQts a Villain ſo) 

Yet Rhetws inits fatal pals it took, 

And in his Brain the deadly Javelin ftuck : 

He fell, with dying Heels he ſpurn'd the Floor, 
And daſh'd the Tables with his Crimſon Gore. 

But now the Rabble all with rage enflam'd, 
Diſcharg'd their Spears, and boldly ſome proclaim d 
Death as their King's, and Death as Per/eus's doom, 
But Cepheus now had wiſely left the Room ; 

And to the Gods of Hoſpitality, 
To Faith and Honour too appeal'd, that He 
No Partizan in thoſe unhappy Broils would be. 


P 2 
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Then Pals 1n his Breaſt new ſtrength inſtill'd, 
And fenc'd her Brother with her dreadful Shield, 
Athis, a lovely Indian Youth, was there, 
Whom fair Limnate did to Ganges bear ; 
Blooming at juſt Sixteen, and gaily dreſt 
In his embroyder'd Tyriaz-purple Veſt : 
Rich Chains of Gold his ſnowy Neck went round, 
His Locks perfum'd, with crimſon Fillets bound ; 
A Launce the Youth with dextrous grace could 
And finely draw his rarely-failing Bow. (throw, 
While bending now, an Altar's flaming Brand 
Daſh'd out his Brains from Per/ens's dreadful Hand, 
Aſſyrian Lycabas obſerv'd the Boy, 
His dear Companion once, his only Foy , 
With his own Blood deform'd, reſign his breath 
To th' rude Embraces of untimely Death ; 
Then wept, and ſnatch'd his Bow, and loudly cri'd, 
Not Boys, but Men, ſhou'd by your Arms have 
dy'd. 
Revenge waits on your ſhort-liv'd Joys ; no praif 


But Envy, ſuch unmanly Deeds can raiſe, 


I's, 
1 


He 
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He ſpoke, and ſhot, the weak-drawn Arrow ſung, 
And looſely on the Hero's Veſtment hung. 
His Faulchion ſtain'd with dire Med»ſa's Blood, 
Great Perſeus drew ; the home-thruſt Faulchion 
ſtood 

Deep in his gaping Breaſt ; his ſwimming Eyes 
Only look'd out for Athi ; ſoon he ſpies 
His breathleſs Friend, and o're him gently falls, 
Happy at leaſt in their united Funerals. 

Then eager Phorbas, and Amphimedon, 
A Lybian this, that a Syenian's Son, 
Slipp'd on the bloody Floor ; the dreadful Sword 
No time for their recov'ry could afford, 

But thro? the Lybian's ſide with violent haſt, (paſt. 
And the Syenians Throat, the dreadful Faulchion 
But 4#or's Son, whole Hands a Poll-ax wield, 

Without a Sword the Gallant Perſeus kill'd ; 

For 1n both hands a weighty Bowl he took, 

And o're the face the threatning Warrior ſtrook : 

Down fell the Warrior ſtraight, and ſpurn'd the 
ground, 

And Blood and Wine ruſh'd from his dubious 
Wound. 3-43 Nexy 


214 METAMORPHOSIS, 


Next Abaris and Polydemon dy'd, 
The firſt to Great Semiramis ally'd. 
The laſt a Scythian; bold Lycetus fell, 
And Elice and Clituslunk to Hell, 
While Perſeus ſtood like ſome revenging God, 
And o're the Breafts of ſlaughter'd Champions trod, 
Phineus aloof a trembling Javelin threw, 
Which, by miſtake, at peaceful 74a flew. 
In vain a Neuter in thoſe Broils he ſtood ; 
Now with fierce Eyes the faithleſs Prince he view'd: 
Since me, faid He, you'll needs a Party make, 
This Launce, baſe Phinexs, for your kindneſs take. 
Thea tore the Launce from his own wounded Side, 
But bled too faſt, and quickly fainting did. 
Next Clymernus the fam'd Odites kill'd, 
Who the next place to Royal Cepheus fill'd ; 
Hypfeus Prothenor kill'd, himſelf oppreſt, 
Straight by a ſtronger Arm. Among the reſt 
Emathioz, reverenc'd for his virtuous Age, 
Whoſe ſtrength cou'd in no ruMing Broils engage; 


Yet wii his Tongue againſt theſe Broils inveighd, 


Fill Chromis with his facrilegious Blade, 
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While he embrace'd an Altar, lopt his Head, 

Which falling on that friendly Altar, bled : 

Yet peace to th laſt his dying Tongue deſir'd, 

And his fair Soul in ſacred flames expir'd. 

Broteas and Ammon T wins, for Whorle- bats fam'd, 

(If Swords could be by weighty Whorle-bats tam'd) 

Fell both by Phizeus's hand ; and Ceres Prieſt 

From his white Wreaths his impious Hand diſmiſsd. 
And thou ſweet Bard, unus'd to Wars Alarms, 

Born all for Love and Muſlcs peaceful Charms, 

Summon'd their Feaſt with thy ſweet Voice to 

While now unarm'd, and in a diſtant place (grace, 

Thou ſtoodſt, rough Petalus with a barbarous Jeſt, 

Cri'd, Hence dull Fool, go ſing in Hell the reſt ; 

A ſtrong Back-blow follow'd his words ; but he 

Whoſe Soul was all wrapt upin Harmony, 

With dying Fingers touch'd his trembling Lyre, 

Whoſe laſt ſoft Sighs in mourntul Notes expire. 
The fierce Lycormas ſqon reveng'd his Fall, 

Snatching a Leaver from the nzighb'ring Wall, 

He daſh'd his Brains about his batter'd Crown 


So Petalgs, fo Bullocks maul'd, fink down. 
P 4 Cinyphias 


b 
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Cinyphian Pelates the next Leaver ſeiz'd-; 
But Corgthss with his ſharp Javelin eas'd 
His hand, and to the Wall he pinn'd it faſt, 
While thro' his Guts the next man's Faulchion paſt : 
Nor could he fall, but by the Wall heſtood, 
And waſh'd the Marble with a crimſon flood. 
Next Melanus, a Friend of Perſens dy'd; 
And Doryles more rich than all beſide z 
The wealthy Dory/as, whoſe ſpacious Field 
Alike could heaps of Corn and Treaſures yield ; 
Degfin his Groin he now receiv*d a Wound, 
' Which whea the flouting Giver mortal found, 
And ſaw his heaving Breaſts, and rolling Eyes, 


Lo, here, ſays he, the mighty Farmer lies, 
For all his Lands of this ſmall fpor poſſeſt ; 
And left his Carcaſs with that biting Jeſt. 
Peyſews a Spear from one expiring ſnatch'd, 
And'Hulcyonews for his Wit diſpatch'd , 
Through Noſe, and Jaws, and Neck, at onee he 
And out behind the pointed Javelin ſtuck. (truck, 
While Fortune ſ{mild, he ſent a different Doom 
To cwo Deſcendants from one fruitful Womb; 
| A 


aft : 


A Spear thro? both his Thighs the Elder bore, 
The Younger's Mouth the Launce as rudely tore. 
Phyptian Celadon, and 4ftreus dy'd; 

Aſtrens, a Syrian, by his Mothers ſide, 

An unknown Father's Son ; Erhion too, 
Who, all in vain, Fates future Secrets knew; 
Then a Page-Royal, young Thoates fell, 

And Parricide Agyries ſunk to Hell, 

On weari'd Perſeus ſtill his Work increaft, 

By huge Confederate Multitudes oppreſt ; 
The ſenſleſs Croud advanc'd a ſhameful Cauſe, 
To fink true Worth, and hoſpitable Laws: 
Cepheus with Prayers, Caſſiope with cries, 
Andromeda with Tears her Lord ſupplies; 

But all that little helpleſs Noiſe was drown'd, 
With dying Groans, and Arms repeated ſound : 
Belons daſh'd the Palace-walls with Blood , 
And cruel Broils with growing Rage renew'd. 
Phineus , and thouſand more, our Hero cloſe, 


And each rude Hand his violent Weapon throws 3 
One ſingle Life the Rabble wou'd aflail, 
Thick as the rougheſt Storms of Winters Hail; 
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A friendly Pillar now his Back ſecur'd, 

While, fearleſs, he their rude Affaults endur'd ; 
They urg'd the Hero home on either fide; » 
Molpeus on his left, his right Erhemon ply'd. 

As whea ſome Tyger pinch'd with Hunger, ſcales MY - 
Some lofty Hill, and thence o'erlooks the Vales, E 
The ſeveral Herds diftra&t his hungry Rage, 1 
And all he gladly wou'd at once cngage. 4 

So Perſeus thoughts a while ſuſpended lay, ( 
Till wounded Molpens, timely , left the fray. 5 
For ſtill Erhemos preſt him ſore ; but whiles 7 
His heedleſs Fury but ir ſelf beguiles, E 
His Sword he on the unſeen Marble broke, / 

7 
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The Point reverligg, with the furjous ſtroke, 

Stuck in its Maſter's Throat ; but ſince it fail'd 

In his diſpatch, the Hero's Sword prevail'd. 

Nor could his Tears, nor Arms, defenceleſs now, 

Tho hymbly rais'd, divert the mortal Blow. 
When Perſeus ſaw he ſtill mult loſe the Field, 

And Virtue's Force toendleſs Numbers yield: 

For once, ſaid he, an Enemy's help 111 uſe, 

Look off my Friends ! and ftraight to all he ſhews ( 

The 
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The Gorgoy's horrid Face ; when Theſcelss, 
Think not with Monſter, Fool, to conquer us, 
He fatd, and then his Launce almoſt He threw ; 
But ſtraight a Statue 1a that Poſture grew, 
Ampyx the next ſtruck at his valiant Breaſt, 
But ſtood by pretrefaQtive Steams oppreft. 
Then Nzleus, who from Nile had feign'd his Race, 
And noble Sheild ſeven parting Rivers grace ; 
Glittering with Silver part, and part with Gold ; 
See here, ſaid he, our ſacred Stem behold, 
Thy Death grows noble by our glorious hand ! 
But his laſt Breath withoutits ſound remain'd ; 
And tho no found cou'd from the Marble break, » 
The gaping Statue almoſt ſeem'd to ſpeak. 
But Eyyx at the daſtard Rabble ſtorm'd ; 
Baſe Brutes,ſaid He,by your own Fears transform'd, 
Not by that Gorgo»'s looks; come on ! our Arms 
Shall baffle ſoon that Magick Youngter's charms ! 
And on h'had ruſh'd-indeed; but now was grown 
An armed Image, and a lifeleſs Stone. 
Theſe juſtly ſuffer'd, - only one who fought 
On Perſeus (ide, while on his Sword he thought ; 
His 
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His Eyes, regargleſs, on the Gorgon caſt , 

And an eternal Statue there ſtood faſt. 

One thought him Kill alive, and on him try'd 
His Sword, the Sword rung on his Marble-ſide; 
He ftood amaz'd a while, then turn'd to Stone, 
And Rtill amazement in his looks was ſhown. 


= > cr Rn OE oo Wo 


But Names were endleſs, ſeveral hundreds more Y 
With threatning Arms their lifted Launces bore ; þ 
As many hundreds, by the Gorgos chang'd, S 
Fine: Statues ſtood in careleſs Order rang'd. I 
Phinew repents bis groundleſs Broil, but how $f 
To att can't tell ; he ſees his Comrades now Pt 
Meer Marbles all; he oft their Names repeats, T 


And calls, and oft their uſual helps intreats; 
Scarce could he think the change was true;then trid, KU w 
But his Spears point the Marble-ſhapes defi'd ; 
Thea looking off, his Arms he ſide-long rear'd, Ne 
And a poor aukward Penitent appear'd, By 
Perſeus, ſaid he , theſe Stones your Conqueſts I Ye 
O now thoſe petrifying Looks remove! (prove; | His 
Remove that horrid Head ! this Quarrel firſt An 
No Malice rais'd, no fond Ambition qurſt ; 


Nat 
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Not for a Crown, but Wife, theſe Arms we bore ; 

I lov'd her firſt, but you deſery*d her more ; 

I yield, brave Sir, I yield, be yours the Prize, 

Your Suppliant but for One poor Life applies ! 
He begg'd, but towards him durft not turn his 

Face ; - 

We'll grant, aid Perſess, Sir, our utmoſt grace, 

A grateful Boon to ſuch a Daſtard ſure, 

Stand ever here from bloody Swords ſecure ! 

I to'your Name a Monument will raiſe 

Shall laſt cill this wide Univerſe decays ; 


Poſfeſs here ſtill our Royal Father's Houſe, 


The daily comfort of your longing Spouſe ! 

He ſpoke, and ſtraight Meds/a's Head applics 
Where the poor trembling Wretch had curn'd his 

Eyes. | 

Nor could he now turn back his lifeleſs look, 
But Neck and Eyes a Rocky hardneſs took ; 
Yet fear predominant in his Viſage fate, 
His Looks dejeted, and his ſuppliant State, ues 
And Arms ſubmiſſively rais'd, betray'd his guilty 
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_ Now Perſeus with his Bride, fair Argos ggin'd, 
Where Pretus Danats's Adveriary reign'd ; 
Acriſics to his Arms was forc'd to yield, 

And now the Throne Uſurping Precas fill'd. 
But neither Arms aor Forts that-barb'rous Slave 


So Polydei?, who {mall Serighus ſway'd, 
No Homage to the Conqu'riag Hero paid, 
He noreſpe& to ſuffering Virzueſhew'd, 
But with bafe Spkea his gallagt AQs purſu'd : 
Meaduſa's Death he but a Sham declar'd, 
And with detraQiog {lights his Praiſe impair'd. 
To whomithe Youth, againſt your Scandal, Sir, 
We'll but one ligrle Evidence, prefer ; - - (ſhew'd, 
The reſt! Look off ! then Rraight the Snakes he 
A bloodleſs Stone the ſurly T yrant ſtood. 

Thus far did Pallaz on her Brother wait, 
And with wiſe care ſecur'd his dubious ſtate ; 
Now from Seriphus, wrapt in Cloudy Skies, 
Straight by the neareſt Courſe to Thebes She flies. 
Till, ſpacious Seas and various Iſlands paſt, 
She reach'd the Muſes ſacred Hills at laſt. 
There 


From the grim Gorgon's dreadful Snakes could ſave, 
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There down ſhe fate, and with an Air divine, 
She thus diſcours'd among the Learned Nine ; 

Me to this place the ftrange Relations bring 

Of your prodigious Pegs/24 Spring ; 

I ſaw that Horfe riſe from Medu/a's gore, 

But have not ſeen that Hoof-rais'd Stream before. 
To whom Uraniz, for the Reſt replid, 

Happy that welcome Cauſe, what c're cou'd guide 
Your ſacred footiteps hither | happier we, 

Bleſt with the ſmiles:-of Wiſdom's Deity ! 

Fame told youtruth,his Hoof firſt rais'd the Spring ; 
They thea the Goddeſs to their Fountain bring ; 
That a Horſe-hoof ſhould give that Fountain birth, 
And burſt the Fetters of teaacious Earth, (round, 
She wonder'd long ; \thef view'd the Land-ſeape 
Where ſhady Groves the lofty Mountains crown'd: 
She ſees cool Grotts, and uſeful mingling Sweets, 
Andev'ry where delightful ObjeAts meets. 

And calls the Muſes, and their Studics bleſt 

Of ſolitary peaceful Shades polleft. 

When fair Uranis thus her Speech reſum'd, 

Goddeſs Diviae, whoſe Wiſdom it's -prefum'd, 
Did 
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Did not ſuperior Cares your thoughts employ, 
Our bleſt Society might long enjoy, 

Our Arts, our Seats you juſtly praiſe, and we 
Were bleſt enough, if but from Dangers free: 

But what wont Villains dare? Our Virgin Souls, 
Harmleſs and weak, each little Fright controuls. 
Before our Eyes, ſtill fierce Pirezess ſtands, 

I ſcarce, methinks, have yet well ſcap'd his hands. 
He with his Thracien Troops had Daslis gain'd, 

And now in his injurious Conquefts reign'd 3 
Us, travelling by to great Apolio's Dome, 

He ſees, adores, and then javites us home ; 

Not for Devotion, but his impious Mind 

Was all to Rapes and Barb'rous Lufts inclia'd. 

Fair Muſes reſt a while, faid he; nor fear 

In ſuch a Storm t* accept a ſhelter here 

(Twas then a Storm indeed) bleſt Deities 

Have often ſtoop'd to meaner Sheds than theſe. 

|  Mov'd by kind Words,and the Tempeſtuous Air, 

Wegrant his Wiſh, andto his Porch repair ; (o're, 

The Rain once paſt, and Southern Clouds blown 

As when the Northera lightſome Day reſtore, 

We 
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We move, the Tyrant ſtops the way; a Rape 


Attempts, which we on Aiery Wings eſcape 
Up to a Tower heruns ; And ſure, faid he, 
That Courſe you take may ſerve as wellfor me. 
Then off he ſprings, but falls; his batter'd Pace, 
And flying Brains, -and impious Blood defild the 
Place. 
s. Thus talk'd the Muſe, when loud Salutes around, 
And fluttering Wings from lofty Trees reſound; 
Pallas looks up, Whoſe Tongueswere thoſe, enquires, 
And Notes, {o near reſembling Ours, admires ; 
Nine Pyes they were , who there bewail'd their 
Fate; 
And nimbly ill in Humane Tones wor'd prate. 
Then to the Goddeſs thus the Muſe addteſt; 
Theſe too, of late, the Feather'd Quire encreaſt ; 
ToÞieros theſe one fruirful Mother bore - 
A fair additton to his wealthy Store : 


.. Nine times Euippe begg'd Lutinds Aid, 
re, JA Morher fo of nice fair Daughter made 3 
wn Who, whert grown up,of their own Numbers proud, 


[hro' Greer and Macedon proclaim'd aloud 
| (3- Their 
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Their wondrous Gifts, at length came here, and 


With words abſurd and ſawcy challenge vs: (thus - 
Muſes forbear to cheat the thoughtleſs Throng 7 
With.ill ſet Tunes, and inharmonious Song : T 
If you to Vaice or. Skill pretend, we dare 

With-you for Number, Voice, and Skill compare : a 
We own you flutter on the Wings of Fame, "y 
But We a nobler Share in Glory claim; p; 
Your Hippocrene and Aganippe Stake, = 
And for our Pledge delightful Tempe take; 'D 
We'll to the.Sentence of the Nymphs ſubmit, T| 


'T he faireſt Arbiters of Art and Wit. 
Too mean to us the daring Challenge ſeem'd, Tc 
But to have yielded had been worſe eſteem'd,; N 
The Nymphs Ele&, by.cheir own Waters ſwear, 


In 
And round on Rocky Seats the Conteſt hear ; gi 
When one, -beforg her Turo, uncalt'd, begins, oh 
Andieudly of Celeſtial Battels fings. Th 


The G yant-Race in ſwelling ſtrains applauds, To 
And Burleſques all the AQions of the Gods. 
She ſings, howf huge Earth-born Typhess rag'd, Th 
And all the Gods in Fears and Flights engag'd ; 

Ti = 


F 


The Ef: Book, b 2217 
till Nil $ fair | Land the Fugitives ſuppli d 


With lurking Hales, the trembling Crouds9 hide; 
| Thither the Monſter ſtalk 'd, but then, "S fear, 


The frighted Gods i in various Shapes appear. 


and 


Tove was a Ram, large Harns from thence; Ws kad 
To Ammon's Image ancient Moors aſſign'd ; 
Buchas a Goat; Apollo ſcem'd a Crow; : 
Phebe a Cat, Juno a Milk-whice Cowz | Þ 
Venus a Fiſh pallcit, and Mercury | 
Did cloſe withia the poys! 'nous Ibis lie, 
Thus to her Harp (hs wildly ſung ; When we 
Were call'd on for our Part ; bur that muſt be 
Too rniean for y your bleſt Ears, whoſe niger Tatts 
NoMinutes Ean on our dull rifliogs waſte, 
> h your ſweet Airs, the Goddeſs ſtraight replis, 
| Soft and infeaſibly the Minutes ſlide ; 
I She ſaid, and on a ſhady Bank reclina'd; _ 
The Muſe proceeds ; We all out Task aſfign'd 


'C: 


Sy To our Calliope; + ſheroſe, and round 

, Her careleſs Curls with Ivy Garlands bound z 
i Then with a prelude raſts the chiding Strings, 
gd; 


{| And to her Lyre at laſt thus ſweetly fings ; 
I I fig 
Qz £ 
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I ſing the Queen who Giſt our Furrows s plough'd, Leſl 
Who felt f fect Fruits and caly Fog « allow? -- And 
Ceres 'Brft tam'd wn us with her gentler Laws, = 
Fron\ et? kidd Hand the World ſubliſtence draws; 4nd 
Her Name'I ling, O could my Fancy raiſe Whi 
Whit ſhe deſerves! ! and ſhe deſerves our praiſe | zur 
That hbgelimb'd Monkter, whoſe Gigantick Pride 
Attacqu'd the Skies, and evry God defi'd , 

Now, with" Sicalia's $ dreadful weight oppreſt, 

Moves, but with tangy pains, his heaving Breaſt 

- He ſtruggles oh and ofrar attempts riſe, 

Buf on tus Right hand vaſt Pelorus Uh 5 

Oa tate Pachynus, Lilheun's $ ſprea 

Ot histiuge 1 Thighs, and Pr; eaE his, Head; 

There fierce Typhew lies at large ſupine, | 

Ahd from his Throat Sulphureous Yapours ſhine: 

Ofc with Rrong throws the Monſter ſtrives t' abate 

His load of Towns , and the rough Mayptaig' thatl 
* weight; | F: (quakes Let's 

Whence Eart quiakes riſe ; Hell's 5 gloomy Monarchſk;in « 

Now his dark Empire's ſtrong Foundation ſhakes, ſh, 


ill 
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Leſt ſudden day thro' rending Earth ſhould flow, , , 
And terrify the trembling Shades below, (Throne, 
 ERoug'd with ſuch Fears , the Tyrant leayes his 
WS; Il And at his Laſh his Cole: black Courſers.groan ; 
While through the Iſle he makes his Cavalcade, 
But finds no Ruins there TY; nor ancient ſtrengths 
ride decay'd. | 
Thoſe Fears all paſt, now wh; a Gnaing Pace 
_ Bis careleſs Steeds the flow' ry Meadows trace 3 
alt }Yy:»u there ſpy'd him from. Heav'ns lofry Seats; - 
And thus her winged Son with {miles intreat ; 
My Arts, my Arms, my Strength, my Love, laid 
Thy Suppliant once, my, little Life, LUI be, (ſhe; 
cad; BObferve yon loy tering God, goſend a Dar 
\t once quite through the gloomy Tyrane' « Heart. 
ine.: BGreat Jove himſelf, and all the Gods above, 
eptune, and all his Court, Tubmir £0 Love; 
Aig's Shall Hell be free ? enlarge our Empire, Boy, 
akss, t's now, at length, the World's third part enjoy 4 
arch ſtill forme Above our utmoſt firengeh deſpiſe, 
kes, \mong our Selves our Empire lighted lies : 


4ell 


Qz Thou 
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T hou ſce'ſt how Pall and Djezq ſcorn 
Qar Shafts, and Proſerpine, if long forborn, 
Aﬀetts the Glories of fl Virgin State, 
And Love's ſofc Vows purſues with Childiſh Hate, 
Go then! fair Love, and Beauties Price enhance, 
And the Coy Girl to Pluto's Throne advance. 
She ſpoke, the Winged Boy with eager Cares 
One, and the ſureſt, ſwifteſt Shaft prepares 3 
Then bends, -and nocks and ſhoots; the ;Sbaft ſoon 
And oft his Heart impreſt a fatal Wound. (found, 
Near Henna's well-built Walls a ſpaciqus Lake, 
Now Pergss nam'd, colleted Waters make ; 
Swans ſing not more on ſweet Caifter's Streams; 
The Sun ſearcs fads it with his ſearching Beams, 
Checkt by afpiring Groves z and all aroynd 
THE flow'ry Banks with lofry 'y Woogs are crown'd ; 
The waving Boughsa grateful coolneſs bring, 
And budding Flow'rs tnake a perpetual Spring. 
White Proſerpine there in her walk.had ſtopt, 
And Violets feet and pretty Snow-drops cropt : 
 Whilewith her Mates, the playful Virgin vies, 
And her large Skirt, and Snowy Boſome plies 
With 


Tate, 


wa 
-. 
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With ſmiling Sweets. The wounded Plato came, 
And ſaw, and lov'd with that impetuous Flame, 
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At oace he carry'd off the charming Prize, 

The frighted Goddeſs, with her loudeſt Crics 

Oft on her Mates, oft on her Mother calls, 

And from her Lap her fragrant Treaſure falls ; 

And She ( ſuch Innocence in Youth remains) 

Of that ſmall Loſs among the reſt complains. 

The Thief drives on, and by their ſeveral Names 

His Hot-mouth'd Steeds with vig'rous heat en- 
flames, 

And o're their brawny Necks and flowing Mains 

With eager out-cries ſhakes the ſooty Reins ; (flies? 

Then through deep Pools and ſulphurous Stenctr he 

And thro' Twin Lakes, which from hot Ruptures 
riſe ; 


'(Where two fair Ports a Demi-Iſland made, 


And in times paſt poor baniſh'd Heroes ftay'd 
And firſt a City's large Foundations laid. 
And Arethuſa at a diſtance flows 

From Cyane) two little Points encloſe 


Q 4 
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A Lake, and Cyare the Lake was nam'd, 

A Nymph among the fair Sicilians fam'd ; 

Who, while on her own humble Waves ſhe trod, 
She 1n his haſte obſerv'd the flying God : 

Stop here, ſaid ſhe, -no farther here you go, 

You ſhan't be Son-in-law to Ceres fo ; 

Not by ſuch Violence, but ſoft Amours 


And tender Sighs, you ſhou'd have made her Yours: 


If ſmall Aﬀairs we may with greater weigh, 

My dear Azapis woo'd a gentler way : 

My Virgin-breaſt with ſofter flames he warm'd, 
Anddidnot fright me to' his Bed, but charm'd. 
She ſaid, and with her Arms His.Courle oppos'd, 
When the grim Prince with oppoition rous'd,- 
Cheer'd up his dreadful Steeds, and at one ſtroke 


His pond'rous Mace thro' Earth's firm ſurface broke - 


The frighted Earth to its dark Center rends, | 
Anddownat once the furious God deſcends. 
But Cy2ne, for her loſt Goddeſs griev'd, | 
And that Afﬀront her ſacred Streams receiv'd ; 
In her ſad mind the cureleſs Wound ſhe bears, 
And ſoftly waſts with never-ceafing Tears. 


She, 


- 
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She, who a Goddeſs o're the Waters reign'd, 

Now, of her ſelf, but one {malt Rill remain'd; 

Her Limbs by ſlow degrees were ſofter made, 

Her pliant Bones the gentleft Hand obey'd ; 

Her Nails grew ſoft, her ſmaller Members all 

Before the reft in Liquid Humours fall , 

Her Hair, Hands, '/Legs, and Feet, nor was it 

ſtrange 

For the ſmall Parts ro Waters ſooneſt change. 

Then her firm Back, her Shoulders, and her Side, 

And yielding Breaſts all off in Rivolets ſlide; 

Her Veins no more with Blood, but Waters fill'd, 

The whole no ſolid now, but flecting Streams cou'd 
yield. | 

The Mother ſtill her Daughter ſeeks in vain 

Oa every Coaſt, and oer the ſpacious Main. 

Her 1a her ſearch the dawning Morning found, 

The Evening-ſtar too met her in his round ; 

Two Pines ſhe lights at £t22's Flames, with thoſe 

Thro' wer dark Nights the reſtleſs Wanderer goes ; 

The ſame walks ſtill ſhe with the Day begun, 

And never ended with the falling Sun ; 


Quite 
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. Quite faint with thirſt, and far from cooling Springs, 
Her to a {mall thatch'd Cell her Journey brings; 
She knocks; an aged Dame looks out, and ſees 
The Goddeſs, and when ask'd with bending Knees, 
A Bowl the charitable Beldam brought 

Homely, but fall'd with a ſweet wholeſom Draught, 
While with a hearty Soop ſhe quench'd her Thirſt, 
Out 1n loud Grins, a ſaucy Varlet burſt, 

And Toſs pot cri'd;' the Goddeſs angry grew, 
And in his Face the ſmall remainders threw. 

His Face grew freckled, Legs his Arms diſplac'd, 
And a ſinall Tail his changing Members grac'd. 
Small was his Shape, the lc .s miſchievous he, 

Of Lizzards ſuch the ſmaller Species be. 

Th old Darhe amaz'd, with. Tears, to catch him 
But he runs to a/ little Hole to hide. (try'd, 
A Name too, proper to his Hieu, he bore, 

And theſe ſmall Spots which on his ſides he wore. 

*T were long to tell how much by Sea, by Land, 
The Goddeſs ſearch'd, when none to ſearch re- 
She to Sicilia laſt return'd, and while (main'd. 


With curious Looks ſhe ſearch'd the ſpacious Ile, 
To 


B5y 


d, 
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To Cyane ſhe came, who all had told, 

But ber new change her forward Speech control'd ; 

Yet, what ſhe cou'd, the Spring her Girdle ſhow'd, 

Which where ſhe ſunk, ill on her Waters flow'd. 
The Goddeſs then, as if her loſs before 


Had been unknqwa, her flowing Treſles tore. 


Daſh'd her own Breaſt with unrelenting Blows, 
Yet ne're the more her Daughters Refuge knows; 
But curſt the ungrateful Countries all around, 
Unworthily with her rich Blefſings crown'd. * 
Above the reſt ſhe dama'd Sicilis, where 
The laſt remains of her loft Child appear ; 
Wirth furious Hands ſhe breaks the toiling Ploughs, 
And round about her Plagues at random throws. 
Ploughmen and Oxen, heaps on heaps ſhe lays, 
Their Fields all ruins, and their Seeds decays. 
O're that rich Glebe, fam'd thro? the hungry World, 
She nippiog Froſts, and blaſting Mildews hurld ; 
Now Rains, now Drowth, now Stars or Winds 
deſtroy, 
And greedy Fowls, and Thorns, and Tares alloy | 


Their 
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Their purer Wheat; and careleſs Knot-graſs round, 
AndWeeds rheirFields,and all theirCrops confound, 


While the ſad Goddeſs thus her Woes expreſt, 
Her Sorrows touch'd fair Arethuſa's Breaſt, 


Who from her Spring, her Locks all dropping, roſe, 


Which. backwards from her lovely Face ſhe throws. 
Then ſpeaks, O Mother, whoſe unweari'd Toils 
Has for a Daughter ſearch'd remoteſt Soils ! 
Mother of Bleffings | now your Queſt give o're, 
Be angry with your faithful Earth no more. 
Unwilling Earth with Plato's force compli'd ; 

I plead not on my Native Countries ſide. 

In' Sicily a Stranger I was bred 

Near Piſa, Elis ſtill preſerves my Head. 
Yet, here at reſt; theſe happy Fields I love, 

And wou'd for theri your geatler Paſfion move! 
How' to Sicilis FE from Elis flow'd, 

And found beneath eternal Deeps a Road. 


When you're more pleas'd, and lefs perplex'd with 


Pl at a better time at large declare : (care, 

A pals to me the pervious-Earth allows,: 

From hellow Deeps I here exalt my Brows. 
\ Here 
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Here I,” reviv*d-again, have Heaven in view, 

But while thro' Stygiax Deeps my Streams I drew 
I ſaw Proſerpines, your Daughter, there; 

Her Looks indeed not wholly free from fear. 

Yet her Grandeur in thoſe dark Realms is ſeen, 
She's Plato's Spouſe, and Hell's Triumphant Queen. 
Senſeleſs as Rocks, the doleful Mother ſtood, 
Struck with the fatal news;-.but (as a Flood 

Of thoughtleſs Rage, follows a: torm of Woes) 
Away thro” yielding Air toward Heavea ſhe goes, 
With clouded Brows, and looſe diſhevell d Hairs, 
She there before Jove's ſacred Throne appears. 
Lo, I great Jove, ſaid ſhe, A ſuppliant grown, 
Beg pity for my Daughter, and thy own; 

If the poor Mother can no fayour find, --. | 
Thy own dear Child muſt fyre.affett thy mind: . 
Let not thy Daughter's forrynes harſher be, 
Meerly becauſc ſhe once was bora of me! 
h Look'd for.ſq. long: in vain, at-laſt ſhe's found ; © 
_ But fo to find her, rakesthe bleeding Wound; 
Where gow ſhe is, I may for cetain know, :-: 
Alt, fad diſcovery of a certain Woe t + !..”. 


' 
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But we'll forgive the Rape, 'if hel! reſtore 
The Virgin-treaſure, and pretend fo more. 
What e're my Daughter gets, yours ſure might claitn 
Abovea Raviſher's ignoble Narne. 
Then Jove replies, In our dear Daughtets care 
And love, with you We bear an equal ſhare. 
But if things by their proper Names we call, 
This was but Love, no Injury at all. 
$6 preat a Son-in-law can bring no ſhame, 
If you conſent, and but reverſe his Namie ; 
Jove's Brother needs mult of himſelf be great, 
Much raore poſſeſt of an Imperial Seat , 
Nay, our Superior, had the Lots been kiad ; 
But, if chey needs muſt part tocaſe your mitd, | 
Back Proſerpine, if faſting till, may go, 
Elſe muſt ſtay there, the Fates command it ſo. 
He.ſpoke, - pleas'd Ceres doubts riot now to bring 
Her Daughter back, but Fares forbad the thing. 
Th' utihappy Maid, alas ! had "broke her faſt, 
While careleſs ſhe through noble Gardens paſ'd, 
A Citron from th' Tnviting-Bough ſhe pull'd, 
And ſeven fair Grains thence for ' her Breakfaſt 
= culld; | Aſcalaphia 
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Aſcalaphws alone, black Orphne's Son, 

Born in thoſe gloomy Shades to Acheron. 

Orphne, amoug the Nymphs of Hell renown'd, 

With dusky 4cherox's hot Paſſions crown'd; * 

Aſcalaphus oblerv'd the taſting Maid, 

And his black Tongue her hop'd return betray'd. 

Hells. Queen ſighs deep, and with ſulphureoug 
Waves, | 

Fierce and enrag'd, the Traytors head ſhe laves: 

It runs to Beak, and Plumes, and glaring Eyes, 
And ſpreading-Wings from his lank Body riſe ; 

He ſeems all Face with crooked Pounces arm'd, 
But lazy Sloth his ſpreading Pinions charm'd ; 

A Schriech Owl now obſcene to mortal Eyes, 
With Omens dire attended where he flies. 

Tell-tales deſerve ſuch Fate; but who cou'd grace 

You, charming Sirexes, with a Maiden Face 
To your Birds feet and wings? Was it becauſe 
When Proſerpine was loſt , by Friendfhip's Laws 
You, then her Play-mates, ſought her every where? 
And that your marks of Love the Seas might bear, 


You 


k 
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You wiſh'd for Wings to flutter o're the Main; 
And did your wiſh from yielding Gods obtain? 
Yet leſt your Voice, contriv d tocharm the Ear; | 
Shou'd loſt or uſeleſs by the change appear, 
Your BeautiesRill; ;and Vifginlooks remain , 
And you your old harmonious Air retain. 

Fove now at laſt the Year between them parts, 
To eaſe his Brother's, arid his Siſter's hearts. 
TheQueen her Reign o're Earth and Hell divides; 
And fix Months here, and ſix below refides ; 

Soon with a.cheerful Air, and lofty Mein, 

She, who was ſullen all before, was ſeen. 

Brisk as the Sun; when watry Clouds o're-blownt 
His radiant Beams are with advantage: ſhown. 
And Ceres, throuphly'pleas'd, her Debt requires ; 
Aid 4rethoſa's Tale at large deſires. 

Her Waves now: huſh'd ; the Goddeſs rais'd her 

Head 
Above- thoſe Streams by Criſtal Fountains fed ; 
*Fhen with” her 'Hands the han her "ooer 
. Hairs, |, as 
And thus A/ph4us old Amour declares. 
pu 


- (Th FF Bok! ' 1h 
Os 2#/4chi4) Nyalph was 1,434 tidde © 
More for ARivity in Haaring known ; 
None with mote art'-of dire could Fbread HHelt 
Toils, 
None. more was old with Fotreft” doblet 
Spoilst | [ 0169445. © 
And'the for FROG ror; than Beauty; fam'd; 
My Beavths t6o-the flittering World protlaitti'd; 
Yet when the Crotid wy retry Featiires prais'dy 
No pleaſute that,” buteadlefs Bluſhes rais'dt 
Others perhi#ps admired ſitch Toys 48 thee , 
I almoſt thought it wisa'Ciirite'ro pleaſe.” 
As oiice I frorti th' Afcad)i» Woods retiirn'd, 
With equal heats of Sun ind budting Butn'd; 
I found a foft deep Stream, thro' whoſe pure Wave 
A pleaſant ſight the rolling Pebbles gave. 
So clear the River was; fo ſthooth the Scream; 
A Mirrorhis, and thita Sky- might ſeen. 
Oa the ſteep banging Baiks a chearfiil Shade 
White.SillowFtwin'd wich troary Poplars made; 
Apptoachibg; firſt thy Vect tie Cold alliy; of 
And tiext my: Kanebs; till wholly ſtripe, I lay 
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My Clays ggbe grera-igks yer Rh 
A thouſand Spagts, h a aþe War Aef3ey wo 
Now bagke. 80 forward Ryeiphs now Sw gow 


ſlow 


TL down, fathers mom on, 
When from the middle Stream I hear a Voighs:1 
And leaps ſhors, ſcar'd, with.the rare 
From, the e deep. Brooks, - Alphars tie. 9 ad 

O where flies drecheſs/! 1 wha. heats 2 3rl4'no6 


Stript as L was 2. Without. my Cloaths, OY MW 


Without my ranch beygpd; yrnrenqurary 
Fly thence ; ; be follows ſwilt, While gaked 3 
Seem'd | mare obnoxiaus to, bis Luſt x9 Lie 
T fled from him as trembling Noves da 


When the fi fierce Hawk purſycs 'exp thro! cindy 


The cruel May, arme as {wiſely flew, //!-i1 206 

As raVenous Hawks the trembling Doves puſs, 
Fleet as himſelf, I. many. Leagues-pals'd oiray1c-:" 
But he the es moreRcongly barge; .!. -- 


' Yet dre rough 


ogy 0 ps [i3 04al 1 
% » gs RT, F 1faw; 


” F = 


$. and Rogks.l, fore'd-my Map,.:. \ 
Thro' Woods and {jon ban wild A 
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I aw, or thought Iſa his Gian ſhade, * 

My faiaridg: Steps with 'atgvr Strides invade ; 

I-heard His Feer, his Bieath too toR'd iy Hair 

With violent Flurries of a ſultry Air. 

Quite tird-and faint. Pmcatch'd;hedp,help! Icry'd 

Diasns ;\lelp: one' to thy Train ally'd! 

On whom that Honoart oft thou would beſtow, 

To bearthy golden Shafts and ſounding; Bow ! 

The Goddeſs heard, 'und treight© her Suppliang 
ſhrouds | 

In an impervious Gloom of gathering Clouds ; 

wiphens fees and tries the Clouds around , 

And twice unknowing my thin Shelter found ; 

Twicein his Queſt on the ſame Cloud he falls, 

And Aretheſe, Ho Arethoſs calls! 

What Soul had I? What Lambs oppreſt with fear, 

When' near their Fold, the DE Waw hy 
hear; 

Or Hares when from their Fourity de Mouddrthey 
ſpy, | 

And huſlfd for fear, and almoſt breathleſs lye. 


R 2 Yet 
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Yet tho 4þpþaw could-no Steps deſcry;: - 
He mark;d:the Clouds ill with a watchful ow 


While thys beliegd , Cold: Sweats my Heart: ſur- 
prize, 

And thin blew Drops from every Momburcits; . 

Where my'Feet mov'd a Pool my. Waters filkd, ' 

Apd from-my Locks eternal Dews diſtild, 

A River.T, quick as I ſpeak;; became, 

Ryr he ah croel! wich 4 lafting Flame +. 7 & 

Purſued-my Streams, lays by the uſcleſs:Man, 

Aſſymes bis watry Shape, -and f\rejght-began- - 

To draw: towards mine; -when -powerful. Delig 

The gaping Earth, headlong my Stream deſcends, 

Till thro'a thojfland dark: Vheander | colt, 

| I reach thi. Gig my dear Goddehs nam'd, 

Now for my Springs, and wondrous Paſſage; ſand, 

. Herg Arerfuſa ends, but Ceres now 

With kinder wiſhes and a'{moother Brow ; 

Her Chariot mounts, ' where two huge Dragons 


Yok'd and obedicat to her gentle Hand, (ttand, 


LY 
ak 


t; 4 | On 


+ Bas $ £5 ” MES POR WO uy EE PET 


<2 
—_ 


* +» The Fifth Bak? © 
On their broad Sails thro? yielding Air they fly.” - © 
Till Ceres ſends her Chariot from the: Sky 
To good Triptolemus her Athenian Friend 3 
Triptolemys whoſe uſeful Cares intend 
The Common Good ; Seed was the Charior's load, 
Which.ſhe on him for-publick uſe beftaw'd ; ' 
Part ſhe for. Fallow- fields new plough'd defgn'd, 
And part for Lands by frequent Tilth refin'd; 
Evrope and 4fis, now with Corn ſupply?d , 

The Youth drives off to Scythia's Northera-fide 
Where Lyncns reign'd, right to his Court he goes; 
And there himſelf before the Tyrant ſhows ;*. 
The Jealous Tyrant ask'd his Birth and Name, 
Wheance-firſt,and why to Scythian Realms he came? 
Athens, the Fam'd, firſt gave me Rirth, ſaid he; 
Triptolemus my Name ; but not. by Sea, 

Nor Land I come ; but through the pervious Air 
With Caxes bleſſings to your Realms repair. 

I bring Seeds,. which in your Scythian Field 


A gallant Crop, and.vaſt Increaſe will yield. 
The Enviow Tyrant that himſelf might raiſe 
From ſuch Invention an immortal Praiſe, 


Invites 


METAMOKPADs 15, 
Invites him in, but when with|Sle<p oppraſt, : 
Offers his Dagger at bis- harchlcfs Breaft 3 i Yar 
But in that AG s:\potted ZEyn# was wide; Bt 
When Cerir thence her Pavourits convey'd* 
/Thco'the free Ait to foreign lappy Latids,' 
And left he Gifts'in leſs ingratefel Hatids: 
F'be Muſe here ends her Soeg, 'andall around” | 
The Nymphs with Viory onr Chorus crd6wa'd. 
But when the bold F#riovSifters grew = 
Stark Mad, and out in loud Abtfes flew ; 
Sine, ſhid Calliope,- you're wot content 
'By daring Pride to mer Puniſhment, 
(Thatyou deſerve, who durft with us contend) 
| Supoidifoul Wordsour paticar Ears offend.” ' | - 
' Provek'd, eur Thoughts to Pene! Deeds muft tif. 
| The Siſters with a ſeoenful Smile deſpiſe 
Her: chrearning words ; bit when they tri'@ t9 


ſpeak, 
| ce Mme dineragon, 


Beneath their Nails advancing Feathers ſprung, 
| "And on theit Aris a longs? Mons knng* 


They 
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They now each others horned Bills admire, 

» And grow thermſelves parts of the Sylvan Quire, 

» IH They tri'd to beat their Breaſts, but when they 

try'd, 

| FTheir fluttering Wings the ſofter Air divide: 

ow Pies, they keep their ancient Eloqueace, 

+ FAndprate eternally without one word of Senſe. 
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129. I. 11. r. intreats, | 
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